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The Comical] Hiftory of the Mer- 

chant of Venice. 



Enter ttAnthonio, Sdxrino, and SaUnio. 



Antbt 



I N footh I know not why I am fo fid, 
a It wearies me, you {ay it wearies you; 
l But how I caught it, found it, or came by it, 
k What ftuffe tis made of, whereof it is borne, 
* Iamtolearne: 

And inch a want-wit fadneffe makes of me. 

That I have much adoe to know my felfe. 

Salar. Your mind is tolling on the Ocean, 

There where your Argofies with portly iayle. 

Like Signiors and rich Burgers on the flood. 

Or as it were the Pageants of the Sea, 

Doe over-peere the pettie-traffiquers, 

That courfie to them doc them reverence. 

As they flic by them with their woven wings. 

SaUn, Beleeve me fir,had I fuch venture forth. 

The better part of my affections would 
Be with my hopes abroad. -fAould be ftill 
Plucking the grafie to know where fits the vvinde. 

Prying in Maps for Ports,and Peercs,and Rodes : 

And every objecT that might make me fearc 

Mif- fortunes to my ventures, out of doubt 
Would make me fad. 

Salar. My wind cooling my broth, 

Would blow me to an Ague, when I thought 

What harme a wind too great might doeat fea. 

I ihould not fee the fcndie houre-glaffe runne, 

But 1 .fliouldthmkeof Shall owes and of Flatts 

vli u Y Tl kh y ^ ndrew docks in fand, 

' ynng her high top lower then her ribs, 
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To kiffc her burial) ; fhould I goa to Church, 

And teethe holy edifice of ftone. 

And not bethinke me ftraighc of dangerous rocks. 

Which touching. but my gentle Veflsls fide. 

Would fcatter all her fpices on the ftreame,' 

Tnroabe the roaring water with my hikes, 

And in a word, but ,ev : en now worth this, 

And now worth nothing. Shall I have the thought • 

To thinke on this, and (hall I lacke the thought 
That fuch a thing bechanc’d would make me fad ? 

But tell not me, I know zAntbonio 

Is fad to thinke upon his merchandize. 

Afttb. Belecve mcuo, I thanke my fortune for it, 
My ventures are not in one bottome trufted, 

Nor to one -place ; nor is my whole eftate 
V pon the fortune of this prefent yeare : 

Therefore my merchandize makes me not fad. 

Sala, Why then you are in love. Antb. Fie, He. 

Sal. Not in love neither : then let us fay you are fad 
Bccaufe you are not merry ; and t were as eafie 
For you to laugh and leape, and fay you arc merry 
Becaufe you arc not fad . Now by two-headed lawn. 
Nature hath fram’d Grange fellowes inher time ; 

Some that will evermore peepe through.their eyes, . 
And laugh like Farrars at a Pagpipcr . 

. And other of fuch Yincger afpefl, 

That they’l not (hfcw their teeth in way ot laule. 
Though Neftor fweare the jeft be laughable. 

Enter Baffanio,Lorenfo, and Cjratiano. 

Sal a. Here comes Baftnio your moft noble kiiifman, 
qratiarto, znd Lorenfo. Fare ye well. 

We leave you now with better company. 

S+lan. I would have ftaid till I had made you merry. 
If worthier friend's had not prevented me. 

Antb. Y our worth is very dearc in my regard „ 

I take it your ownebufineffc calls on you. 

And you embrace th’occafion to depart. 

Solar. Good morrow my good Lords. 
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"Baff. Good figniors both, when (hall we laugh ?fay. 
You grow exceeding ftrange s muft it be fo ? 

Sal. Weelc make our ley fures toattend on jour*. 

Exeunt Salarino, and Sal.xKio 

Lor. My Lord Bajfanio, fince you have found. Anthonie, 
We two will leave you, but at dinner rime 
I pray you havein mi nde where vve mult meete. 

Baf. Iwiflnotfailcyou. 

Cra. Youfooke not well fignior tAnthonio, 

You have too much refpeft upon the world : 

They loofe it that doc buy it with much care, 

Beleeve me you are mervelloufly chang’d. 

tAnt . I hold the world but as the world, Grataino, 

A ftage, where every man muft play a part, 

And mine a fad one. 

Grat. Let me play the foole. 

With mirth and laughter let old wrinckes come, 

And let my liver rather heate with wine 
Then my heart coole with mortifying groant 
Why Ihould a man whofe blood is warme w-uum. 

Sit like his Grandfire, cut in Alablafter : 

Sleepe when he wakes ? and crecpe into thelaundics 
By being peevifh ? I tell thee what zAnthonio, 

I love thee, and tis my love that (peakes : 

There are a fort of men whofe vifages 
Doe creame and mantle like a (landing Fond, 

And doe a wilfullftilneffeentertaine, 

W ith purpofe to be dreft in an opinion 
Ofvvifdome, gravitie, profound eonceir. 

As who ftiould (ay, J am fir Oracle, 

And when I opc my lips, let nodogge barke, 

O my zAnthonio I doe know of the(e • 

That therefore onely are reputed wife 

For faying nothing ; when I am very fure . • 

If they ihould fpeakc, would almoft dant thofe eares. 
Which hearing them wouid call their brothers fooles, 
lie tell thee more of this another time. 

Butfifti not wit h this melancholy baite 
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-For this foole Gudgin,this Opinion : 

Come good Loreifo . fare ye well awhile. 

He end my Exhortation after dinner. 

Loren. Well, we will leave you then till dinner time. 

I mud be one oi thefe fame durnbe wife men. 

For GratUno never lets mefpeake. 

Gra. Well, keepe me company but two yeares moe. 

Thou (halt not know the found of thine owne tongue. 

Ant. Fare you well, lie grow a talker for this gearc. 

gra. Thanksyfaith, for (Hence is onely commendable 
In a neats tongue dried, and a mayd not vendible. Exeunt. 

*s4nt. It is that any thing now. 

Toff. Cjratiano fpeakes an infinite deale of nothing more then 
any man in all V trice ; his reafons are as two graines of wheat hid 
in two bufhels of chafFe: you fhal feeke all day ere you find them, 
and when you have them, they arenot worth the (earch. 

Ant. WelI,tellmc nOwvvhatLadyisthelame, 

To whom you fwore a fecret pilgrimage, 

That you to day promis’d to tell me of. 

Baff. T is not unkno wne to you e/Snthonio, 

How much I have dilTabled mine eftate. 

By fomething (hovving a morefwelling port. 

Than my faint meanes would grant continuance : 

Nor doe I now make moane to be abridg’d 
From fuch a noble rate, bat my chiefecare 
Is to epme fairely off from the great debts. 

Wherein my time fomething too prodigall 
Hath left me gag’d : to you Anthonio t 
I owe the moft in money and in love. 

And from your love I have a vvarrantic 
To unburthen all my plots and purpofes. 

How to get cleareof all the debts I owe. 

Ant. I pray you good Baffanio let me know it, 

And if it Hand as you your lelfe ftill doe, 

W ithin the eye of honour, be affur’d, 

My purfe, my perfbn, my extreameft meanes 
■Lye all unlockt to your occafions. 

Baff, In my Schoole daies,when I had loll one (haft, 

I that. 
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I (hot his fellow of the felfe fame flight 
The felfe fame way, with more 'advifed watch, 

To find the other forth, and by adventuring both, 

I oft found both : I urge this child-hood proofe* 
Becaufe what followes is pure innocence. 

I owe you much, and like a wilfull youth 
That which I owe is loft; but if you pleafe 
To (hoot another arrow that felfe way 
Which you did (hoot the firft, I doe not doubt. 

As I will watch theayme, or to find both, 

Or bring your latter hazzard backeagaine, 

And thankefully reft debter for the firft. 

An. You know me well, and herein (pend but time 
To winde about my love with circumftance. 

And out ofdoubtyou do menow more wrong 
Jn making queftion of my uttermoft 
Then if you had made waft of all I have : 

Then doe but fay to me what I lliould doe 
That in your knowledge may by me be done, 

And I am preft unto if : therefore fpeakc. 

Baff. In 'Belmont is a Lady richly Jeff, 

And flic is faire, and fairer then that word. 

Of wondrous vertues; fometimes from her eyes 
I did receive faire fpeechlcfle meffages : 

Her name is Tortia, nothing undervallew’d 
To fatos daughter, Bruttu Portia , 

Nor is the wide world ignorant of her worth. 

For the foure winds blow in from every coaft 
Renowned Tutors, and her funny locks 
Hang on her temples like a golden fleece. 

Which makes her feato VBelmont Cholchor ftroncl. 
And many Jafons come in queft of her. 

0 my %A nthonio, had I but the meanes 
To hold a rivall place with one of them, 

1 have a minde prefages me fuch thrift 
That I fhould queftionlelfe be fortunate. 

Thou knowft that all my fortunes are atfea, 
Neither have I money, nor commoditic 



Exeunt. 
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To raife a prefer, t fum me ; therefore goe forth, 

Trie what my credit can in V enice doe. 

That (hall be rackt even to theuttermoft. 

To furnifhtheeto Belmottnt to fairs Portia. 

. Goe presently enquire, and fo will I, 

Where money is, and I no queftion make 
To have it ofmy truft, or for my fake. 

Enter Portia with her wating-woman 2 '^errifa. 

Tor. By my troth Nirrifa, my little body is aweary of this 

great world. , . r ■ 

Ner. You would be,fweet Madam, if your miferies were in 

the fame aboundancc as your good fortunes are : and yet for ought 
I fee, they arc asfick that forfeit with too much.as they that ttarve 
with nothing; it is no meane happines therefore to be featedm 
the meane, fuperfluitie comes fooner by white haires, but compc- 
tencie lives longer. 

Per. Good fentences, and well pronounc d. 

Ner. They wouldbe better if well follow’d. 

c Por 1 f to do were as eafie as to know what were good to do, 
Chappels had beene Churches, and poore mens cottages Princes 
Pallaces, it is a good divinethat followes his owne rnftruftion$,I 
can eafier teach twenty what were good to be done, then to be one 
of the twenty to follow mine own teaching : the braine may de- 
vifelawes for the blood, but a hote temper leapes ore a cold de- 
cree, foch a hare is madnes the youth, to skip ore the me foes o 
good counfell the cripple ; butthis reafoning is not in the fafoton 
fo choofe me a husband, b mec the word choofe, Imaynather 
choofe who I would, nor refufe who I diflike,fo is the wil ofa ly 
ving daughter curbd by the will of a dead father : is it not har e 
Ncrrifla. that I cannot choofe one, nor refufe none. 

Ner. Your Father was ever vertuous, andho y men at their 
death have good infpirations, therefore the lottry that he hath - 
Sin the! three chcfts of gold, filver.and tade.veh=r=o( who 
chooles his meaning choofes you, will no doubt nev.r e : c : 
by any rightly, bur one who you foall rightly love : . b h 

warmth is there in your affection towards any of thef / 

foters that arc already come ? 
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Tor. 1 pray thee over-name them, and as thou nameft them, I 
will deferibe them, and according to my defeription, levellat 
my affection. 

Tier. Firft there is the 7(eopohtane Prince * 

ep g r, I , that’s a colt indeed , for he doth nothing but talke or 
his horfe, and he makes it a great appropriation to his owne good 
parts, that he can foooc him himfelfe : I am much afear’d my La- 
die his mother plaid falfe with a Smith. 

Ner. Then is there the Countie Talentine. 

Tar. He doth nothing but frowne (as who fhould fay, and you 
will not have me, choofe; he hearcs merry tales and fmilcs not; I 
feare hce will prove the weeping Philofopher when hce gro wes 
old, being fo full of unmannerly fadneffe in his youth.) I had ra- 
ther be married to a Deathf-head with a bone in his mouth , than 
to either of thefe : God defend me from thefetwo. 

Ner. How fay you by the French Lord, Mounfier Le Bonne ? 

Tor. God made him, and therefore let him paffe for a man, in 
truth I know it is a fin to be a mocker , but hce , why hce hath a 
horfe better than the Neapolitans, a better bad habite of frowning 
than the Count Valentine , he is every man in no man ; if a Trafiell 
fing, he ftraight fals a capering; he will fence with his owne flia- 
dow. If I fhould marry him, I foould marry twenty husbands : 
if he would defpife me, I would forgive him j for if he love me 
to madneffe, I foall never requite him. 

Ns y . What fay you then to Fanconbridge , the young Baron 
of England f 

Tor. You know I fay nothing to him , for he underftands not 
me, nor I him: he hath neither Latine, French, nor Italian, and you 
wil 1 come into the Court , and fweare that I have a poore penny- 
worth in the Englifh : he is a proper mans picture, but alas, who 
can converfe with a dumbe foow ? how odly he is futed, I thinke 
he bought bis doublet in Italy, his round hofc in France , his bon- 
net in Germania, and his behaviour every where. 

Ner. What thinke you of the Scottilli Lord his neighbour? 

Tor. That he hath a neighbourly charitie in him , for he bor- 
rowed a box of the eare of the Englifhman' , and fwore he would 
pay him againc when he was able : I thinke the Frenchman be- 
came his Suretie , and feal’d under for another. 

V* 7V7— 





The ComicallHiJiorie of 

Ner. How like you they oung Germaine, the Duke of Saxo- 
nies nephew ? 

For. Very vildly in the morning when hee is fober, and mo(V 
vidcly in the afternoone when he is drunke : when he is beft,hc is 
a little worfe then a man, and when he is worft he is little better 
then a beaft, and the worft fall that ever fell,. I hope I ("hall make 
fliift to .goe without him. 

Ner. If he fhould offer to choofe, and choofe the right Casket, 
you iliould refufe to performe your Fathers will, if you fhould 
refufc to accept him. 

For. Therefore for feareof the worft, I pray thee feta deeps 
glade of Rcynifh wine on the contrary Casket, for if the Devill 
be withinj and that temptation without, I know he will choofe 
it. I will doe any thing Nerrijfa ere I wil be married to a fpunge, 

Ner. You neede not feare Lady the having any ofthefe Lords, 
they have acquainted me with their determinations, which is in- 
deed to returne to their home, and to trouble y ou vv ith no more 
fute, unlelTeyou maybe wonne by Lome other fort then your Fa- 
thers impofition, depending on the Caskets. 

Per. If I live to be old as Sibilla , I will, die asthafte as Diana, 
unlefie I be obtained by the manner of my Fathers wilhl am glad 
this parcell of woers are fo reafonable,for there is not one among 
them but I doat on his very abfence : and J pray God grant them 
a faire departure. ■ ' 1 : ^ . - 

Ner. Doe you not remember Lady, in your Fathers time, a Ve- 
netian^ Schollcr and a Souldicr that came hither in company of 
the Marqueffe o? Mountferrat ? 

Tor. Yes, yes, it was Baffaniotzslthinkcfo was he call’d. 

Ner. True Madam, he ofall the men that ever my fool ifheies 
look'd upon, was the beft deferving a faire Ladie. 

For. I remember him wel, & I remember him worthy of thy 
How now, what riewes 1 (praife. 

Enter a Servingman, 

Ser. Thefourc ftrangers feeke for you Madam, to take their 
leave : and there is a fore-runner come from a fifr, the Prince of 
Moroco , who brings word the Prince his Matter will be here to 
night. 

Per . Ifl could bid thefift welcome with fo good heart as l 
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can bid the other foure farewell, I fhould beglad ofhis approach: 
if he have the condition of a Saint, and the complexion of a Devil, 

I had rather he fhould fhrive me then wive me. Come Tferrifja, 
firra goe before : whiles we fhut the gate upon one wooer, ano- 
ther knocks at the doorc. , ; Exeunt. 

Enter Baffaniowtth Shilceke the lew. 

Shy . Three thoufand Ducates, well. 

Baf, I fir, for three months. 

Shy. For three months, well. 

"Baf. For the which as I told you, Anthonio fhall be bound. 

Shy. Anthonie) fhall be come bound, vycll. r ■ 

Baf. May you fted me ? Will youpleafure me ? 

Shall Pknow your anf wcr. 

Shy. Three thoufand Ducats for three months, 
and %/tnthonio bound . 

Baf. Your anfwer to that. Shy. Anthonio is a good man. 

Baf. Haveyou heard any imputation to thcconfrary. 

Shy. Ho no, no, no, no : my meaning in fay ing hee is a good 
man, is to have you underftand mce that hee is fufficient, yet his 
meancs are in fuppofition: he hath an Argofie bound to Tripolis, 
another to the Indies , I underftand moreover upon the Ryalta , hee 
bath a third at Mexico , a fourth for England, and other ventures 
he hath fquandred abroad, but Ships are but boardes, Saylcrs but 
men, there be land Rats, and water Rats, water Theevcs, and 
land Theeves, I meane Pyrats, and then there is the perill of wa- 
ters, vvindes, and Rockes : the man is notwithftanding fuffici- 
ent ; three thoufand Ducats, I thinke I may take his bond . 

Baf. Be aflur’d you may. 

lew. I willbe aflur’d I may : and that I may be aflur’d, I will 
betbinke me, may I fpeake with Anthonio ? 

Baf, , If it pleafe you to dine with us. 
t lew. Yes, to fmell Porke, to eatc of the habitation which your 
Prophet thcNazarit conjured thedevil into: I wilbuy with you, 
fell with you,tal ke with you,walke with you, and fo following: 
but I will not eate with you,drinke with you,nor pray with you. 
What newes on the Rialto , who is he comes heere ? 

"Baf. Thisisfignior Anthonio. Enter sAnthonio. 

lew. How like a fawning publican he lookes. 

B - I bate 
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I hate him , for he is a Chriftian : 

But more , for that in low fimplicitie 
He lends out monev gratis , and brings downe 
The rate of ufance here with us in Venice. 

If I can catch him once upon the hip , 

I will feed fat the ancient grudge I'beare him. 

He hates our facred Nation ,and he railes , 

Even there where Merchants moft doe congregate. 

On. me, my bargainee , and my well- won thrift. 

Which he cals Intereft : Gurfedhe my Tribe 
If I forgive him. Baff. Sbylocke , doe you heare ? 

Sbyl. I am debating of my prelent ftore. 

And by the neere guefle of- my memorie, 

I cannot inftantly raife up the groffe 

Of full three thoufand Ducats : what of that ? 

Tu-ball a wealthy Hebrew of my Tribe 
Will furnilh me j.butfoft,how many months 
Doc you defire ?• Reft you faire good Signior , 

Your worfhip was the laft man in our mouthes. 

vAnt. Sbylocke , albeit I neither lend nor borrow. 

By taking nor by giving of excefle. 

Yet to fupply the ripe wants of my friend , 

He breake a cuftome : is he yet poffeft 
How much ye would? Sbyl. I, I, three thoufand ducats 
tAxt. And for three months. 

Sbyl. I had forgot, three months, you told me fo. 

W ell then, your Bond : and let me fee, but heare you , 

Me thought you faid , you neither lend nor borrow 
Vpon advantage. Ant. I doc never ufe it. 

Sbyl. When Iaecb graz'd his Vncle Labans Sheepe, - 
This lacob from our holy 'tAbram was 
( As his wife Mother wrought in his behalfe) 

The third Boffcffor j I, hee was the third. 

sAnt, And what of him , did he take Intereft ? 

S hyl. No, not take Intereft, not as you would lay 
Direftly Intereft *.marke what lacob did . 

When Laban hnnfcife was comprerniz’d, 

JhataU the Eunelings which were ftreak’t and pied 
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Should fall as Jacobs hire , the Ewes being rankc 
In end of Autumnc, turned to the Rammesj 
And when the worke ol generation was 
Betweenc thefe woolly breeders in the aft , 

The skilful! Shepherd py I’d me certaine wands ; 

And in the doing of the deed of kinde , 

He ftucke them up before the fulfome Ewes , 

Who then conceaving , did in eaning time 

Fall party-colour’d Lambs, and thofe were Jacobs. 

This was a way to thrive, and he Was bleft : 

And thrift is Blefltng , if men ftcalc it not. 

fsint. This was a venture Sir, that lacob ferv’d for, 
A thing not in his power to bring to palfe, 
Butfwaidand faftuon’d by the hand of heaven. 

Was this inferted to make Intereft good j 
Or is your gold and filver, Ewes and Rammcs ? 

Sbyl. I cannot tell , I make it breed as faft j 
But nptemee Signior. 

tAnt. Marke you this, Taffanio, 

The Devill can cite Scripture for his purpofe ; 

An evill foule producing holy witnefTe, 

Is like a villaine with afmiling cbecke, 

A goodly apple rotten at the heart. 

O what a goodly out-fidc Fallhood hath ! 

Sbyl. Three thoufand Ducats, 'tis a good round Sum, 
Three months from twelve, then let me fee the rate. 
Ant. Well Shylocke, fhall we be beholding to you ? - 
Sbyl. Signior Anthonio, many a time and oft, * 

In the Ryalto , you have rated mec 
About my monies and my ufances , 

Still hatfe I borne it with a patient ftirug: 

( For fuffrance is the badge of all our Tribe ) 

You call me mif-beleever , cut-throat dog , 

And fpet upon my Jewifli gaberdine. 

And all for ufe of that which is mine owne. 

Well then , it now appeares you need my helpe : 

Goe to then, y ou come to me, and you fay , 

Sbjloeke, we wouLt have monies, -you fay fo : 
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You that did voyd your rhumc upon my beard. 

And foot me as you fpurne a ftranger curre 
Over your threshold : moneyes is your fute ; 

What fhould I fay to you ? Should I not fay, 

Hath a Dog money ? is it poffible, 

A Curre can lend three thoufand Ducats ? or 
Shall I bend low, and in a bond-mans key. 

With bated breath, and whifpcring humblenefle 
Say this : Faire fir, you fpet on me on Wcdnefday laft. 

You fpurn’d me fuch a day another time. 

You call’d me Dogge : and for thefe curtefics 
lie lend you thus much moneyes. 

yint. I am as like to call thee fo againe. 

To fpet on the againe, to fpurne thee to. 

If thou wilt lend this money, lend it not 
As to thy friends : for when did friendfhip take 
A breed for barren mettall of his friend ? 

But lend it rather to thine Enemy, 

Who if hec breake, thou may ft with better face 
Exaft the penalty. Shy. Why looke you how you fiorme, 

I would be friends with you, and have your love, 

Forget the lhames that you have ftain’a me with. 

Supply your prefent wants , and take no doy t 
Or Vfance for my moneyes, and youle not heare me : 

This is kind I offer. Ant. This were kindnefl’e. 

Shy. This kindnefle will I fhew : 

Goe with mee to a Notarie, feale me there 
Your Angle Bond, and in a merry fport. 

If you repay me not on fuch a day. 

In fuch a place, fuch fummeor fummes as are 
Expreft in the Condition, let the forfeit 
Be nominated for an cquall pound 
Of your faire flefh, to be cut off and taken 
In what part of your body pleafeth me. 

Ant. Content infaith, lie feale to fuch a Bond, 

And lay there is much kindnefle in the Jew. 

Bajf. You fhall not feale to fuch a Bond for me, 

I I e rather dwell in my necelfitie. 

*Ant. Why 



the CMcrchant of Venice. 

s/int. Why fearc not man, I will not forfeit it : 

Within thefe two months, that’s a month before 
This Bond expires, I doe expedt rerurne 
Of thrice three times the value of this Bond. 

Shy. O father <±Abram, what thefe Chriftiansare, 

Whofe owne hard dealings teaches them fufpeft 
The thoughts of others Pray you tell me this. 

If he fhould breake his day, what fhould I gaine 
By the exaftion of the forfeiture ? 

A pound of mans flefh taken from a man. 

Is not fo eftimable, profitable neither, 

As flefh of Muttons, Beefes, or Goatesj I fay, 

To buy his favour, I extend this friendfhip: 

If he will take it,fo, if not ,adiew. 

And for my love Ipray you wrong me not. 

tiAnt. Y es Shyloche , I will feale unto this Bond. 

Shy. Then meet me forthwith at the Notaries, 

Give him direction for this merry Bond, 

And I will goe and purfe the Ducats ftrair, , 

See to my houfe left in the fearefuJJ guard 

Of an unthriftie knave, andprefently 

lie be with you. Exit . , Ant. Hie thee gentle Jew. 

The Hebrew will turne Chriftian, he growes kinde. 

Baff . I like not faire termes, and a villaines minde. 

Ant. Come on, in this there can be no difinay, 

My fhips come home a month before the day. * Exeunt . 

Morochus,* tawny Moore all in white, and three or four e 
followers accordingly, with Portia, Nerrififa,^- their traine. 



tJMoroc. Mifiike me not for my Complexion, 

The lhadowcd Livery of the burnifht Sunne, 

To whom I am a neighbour, and neere bred. 

Si" 5 ™ C , th , ef T eft C r^ture North- ward borne, 

V\ here Thabm fire fcarce thawes the yficles, 
nd let as make incifion for your love. 

To prove whole blood is reddeft, his or mine. 

I tel! thee. Lady, this afped of mine 

Hath fear’d the valiant; (by my Love I fwearc) 



The 
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The beft regarded Virgins of our Clime 
Have lov'd it too : I would not change this hue , 

Except to fteale your thoughts , my gentle Queene. 

c Por. In terme^of choife , I am not folcly led 
By nice diredion of a Maidens eyes : 

Befides , the Lotterie of my Deftinie 
Bars me the right of voluntary choofing. 

But if my Bather had not fcanted mee , 

And hedg’d me by his wit , to yeeld my felfc 
His wife, who wins me by that meanes I told you $ 

; Your felfe (renowned Prince) then flood as faire 
As any commer I have look’d on yet , 

For my affedion. Mor. Even for that I thank you, 
Therefore I pray you leade me to the Caskets 
To try my fortune: By this Symitare 
That flew the Sophy , and a Perfian Prince, 

That won three fields of Sultan Solytuan ; 

I would ore- flare the fterneft eyesthat looke. 

Out-brave the Heart moft daring on the earth , 

Plucke the young fucking Cubs from the fhe-Bcarcj 
Yea , mock the Lyon when a rores for pray. 

To win the Lady. But alas , the while 
If Hercules and Lychas play at dice. 

Which is the better man , the greater throw 
May turne by fortune from the weaker hand : 

So is esilciaes beaten by his rage , 

And fo may I , blind Fortune leading me , 

Miffe that which one unworthicr may attaine , 

And die with grieving. Tor. You muft take your chance, 
And either not attempt to choofe at all , 

Or fweare before you choofe, if you choofe wrong , 

Never to fpeake to Lady afterward 
In way of marriage ; therefore be advis’d, 

c JWor. Nor will.not, come, bring me unto my chance. 
Por. Firft, forward to the Temple, after dinner 
Your hazzard fhall be made. 
tJHor. Good fortune then, 

To make me bleft or curfedft amongft men. Exeunt . 



the iMer chant of Venice] 

Enter the Clowne alone.. 

Clowne, Certainly, my confidence willfervemeto runne from 
this Iewe my Matter: the fiend is at my elbow, and temps me, 
faying to me, lobbe, Lamcelet lobbe, good Lance let, or good lob he, 
or good Lamcelet lobbe, your legges, take the flare, runne a- 
way; my confdence fayes no , take heedc honeft Lamcelet , take 
heede honeft lobbe, or as afore-fajde honeft Lamcelet lobbe, doe 
not runne, ficorne running with thy heeles ; well, the moft coragi- 
ous fiend bids me packe, fia fayes the fiend, away fayes the fiend, 
for the heavens roufe up a brave minde fayes the fiend, and runne ; 
well, my confcience hanging about thenecke of my heart, fayes 
very wifely to me : my honeft friend Launcelet being an honeft 
mans fonne, or rather an honeft womans Tonne ; for indeede my 
Father did fbmething fmacke, foaieching grow to j he had a kind 
of taftjwelfmy confcience fayes Lamcelet bouge not, bouge fayes 
the fiend, bouge not fayes my confcience ; confcience, fay I, you 
counfell well, fiend,fay I, you counfell welI,to be rul’d by my con- 
fidence, I fhould ftay with the Iewe my. Matter, (who God blefle 
the marke) is a kinde of devil! ; and to runne away from the lew 
I fhould be ruled by the fiend, who laving your reverence is the 
devill himfclfe : certainly the lew is the very devili incarnation, 
and in my confcience, my confcience is but a kinde of hard confer- 
ence, to otter to counfaile me to ftay with the Iewe, the fiend 
give the more friendly counfaile: I will runne fiend, my heeles 
are at your commandement, I will runne. 

Enter old gobbo with a basket . 



gobbo. Matter young-man , you I pray you, which is the wav 
to mafter Iewes ?• . J 



. Lamcelet heavens, this is my true begotten Father,who be- 
ing more then, fand blinde, high gra veil bIinde,knowes me not ; I 
will try confusions with him. 

Gobbo. Mf|er young Gentleman, T pray you which is the way 
Co Mafter Iewes, 7 



buc at the next turning of ail on yoqr left ; marry at the very he: 
hc^fe ^ tUinC °^ n ° te^ une ^°wn indiredtly to the lew 
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G.obbo. 
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- gob Be Gods fonties ‘twill be a bard way to hit, can you tell 
me whether one LamceUt that dwels with him, dwell with him 

^ Lamcelet. Talke you of young Matter LamceUt , marke mee 
no we, now will I raife the waters ; talke you of young Matter 

^ruI^Mn Matter fir but a poore mans Sonne, his Father 
thS'gh i God bee 

^S^wSuethis Father be what a will, we talke of young 

orlhipsfriendandX^^fir. 

y0 “^rO?&"l! P leaf= r r worftfe 

Matter LamceUt, talke tiot of Matter Lmc<k 

Father, for SndlbS branch^ 

S °g,T. hta”,' Go d forbid, the boy was the very Gaffe of my 
rDoel^lcoke like a cudgell, ora hovell poft, a fUffe,or 

but I pray youttllmee, isroyboy, Godrefthisfoule,auve.or 

of the knowing of me : msa "■ weso | your Sonne, give 

chiide. Well, old .nan,J w “S irdtr cannot bee 

«*• ™‘ h rfl 

m gM,. Pray youfrr Band up, ! am fee yon are not fe*re/« 
^L*mc?. Pray you let’s have no more fooling, about 

_ 



the ewerchant of ’ Venice', 
mee yourblefling s I am Latmceletyonx boy that was, your fonne 
that is, your chiide that (hall be. 

Gob. I cannot thinke you arc my Sonne. 

Lame. I know not what I fhall thinke of that : but I am 
Lamcelenhe Iewes man, and I am fure Mar gene your wife is my 

m °< 5 ^* Her name is Margerie in deede, ile be fworne,ifthou be 
Lamcelet, thou art mine owne flttti and blood : Lord wor fhipt 
might he be, what a beard haft thou gotjthou haft got more haire 
on thy chinne, then Dobbin my phil-horle has on his taile# 

Lame. It fliould feeme then that Dobbins taile growes back- 
ward. I am fure he had more haire of his taile then I have of my 
face when I laft faw him. 

Gob. Lord how art thou cnangd : how doft thou and thy Ma- 
tter agree, I have brought him a prefent ;how gree you now ? 

Lame. Well, well, but for mine own part, as I have fet up my 
reft to run away, fo I will not reft till I haverunno fome ground ; 
my Matter’s a very Iewe, give him a prefent, give him a halter, I 
am famittit inhis fcrvicc. You may tell every finger I have with 
my ribs : Father I am glad you are come, give me your prefent to 
one Matter Bajfanio, who indeede gives rare new Lyveries, if I 
ferve not him, I will runne as farre as God has any ground. O rare 
fortune, here comes the man, to him Father, for 1 am a Iewe if I 
ferve the Iewe any longer. 

Enter BaJJanio with a follower or two. 

Baf. Y ou may doe fo,but let it be fo hatted that flipper be rea- 
dy at the fartheft by fiueof the clockesfee thefe Letters delivered, 
put the Liveries to making, and defire Gratiano to come anone to 
my lodging. 

Lame. To him Father. 

yob. God bleffe your worfhip. 

Bajf. Gramercie, wouldft thou ought with me? 

Gob. Heere’s my Sonne fir, a poore boy. 

Launc. Nota poore b#y fir,but the rich lews man, that would 
fir, as my Father fihall fpecifie. 

Gob. He hath a great infedion fir, as one would fay to ferve. 

Laun. Indeede the fhort'S/id 1 the ioag is, I ferve the lew, and 
have a defire as my Father fhall fpccifie. 

Ci GW.- 
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Cob. His Matter and he (faving your worships reverence) are 
fcarce catercofins. 

Lana. To be briefe, the very truth is,that the lew having done 
me wrong, doth caufe me as my father being I hope an old man 
fhall fiutific unto you. 

, gob. I havfc heef e a difh of Doves that I would beftow upon 
you worfhip r and my fate is; 

- - Laun, In very briefe, the fuit is impertinent to my felfe,as your 
worfhip fhall know by this honeft old man, and though I fay if, 
though old. man, yet poore man my Father. 

Baf. One fpeak-efqr both, what would you ? 

Laun, Serve r y©nfir, 

Gob. That is the very defeft of the matter fir.= 

'Baf'. J know thee well,, thou haft obtain’d thy fute. 

Shy locks thy Mafter fpoke with me this day, 

. And hath preferd thee, if it bee preferment 
To leave a rich lewesfervice, to become 
The follower of fb poore a Gentleman. 

Clovone. The old proverb is very well parted between my Ma- 
fter Shy locks and you fir, you have the grace of God fir, and hec 
hath enough. 

Baf. Thou fpeakft it well ; goe Father with thy Sonne, 
j Take-leave of thy old Mafter, and enquire 
My lodging out: give him a Livery 
Morcgarded then his fellowes : fee it done. 

flowne, Father in, I cannot get a fervieey no, 1 have nere a tong 
In my head ,• well , if any man in Italy have a fayrer table which 
doth offer jtofweare upon abooke,I fhall have good fortune; go 
too, heere’s a fimple lyne of life, heeres a fmall trifle of wives, a- 
las,fifteene wives is nothing ; a leven widdowes and ninemaides 
is a fimple comming in for one man, and then to fcape drowning 
thrice, and to be in perr ill of my life with the edge of a featherbed 
here are fimple fcapes : well, if Fortune be a woman fhe’s a good 
wench for this gere : Father come, He take my leave of the lew in 
the twinkling. Exit Clorone. 

Baf. I pray tbec good Leonardo thinke on this, 

Thefe things being bought and orderly beftowed , 

Returne in haft, for I doe feaft to night 








the ^Merchant of Venice. 

My beft efteemd acquaintance; hie, thee goe. 

Leon, My beft endeavours fhall be done herein. Exit Leon', 

Enter Cjratiano. 

Gra. Where’s your Mafter? Leonar. Yonder fir he walktfi 
Grati. Signior Bajfanio. Baf. Cjratiano. 

Gra. I have a fuit to you. Baf. You have obtaind if 
Gra. Y ou mutt not deny me, I muft goe with you to / h . 

Baf. Why then you muft, but heare me gratia no, 

Thov art to wild, to rude, and bold of voice, 

Parts that become thee happily enough, 

And in Inch eyes as ours appeare not Suits: 

But where thou art not known , why there they fhow 
Something too liberal!; pray theetake paine 
To allay with feme cold drops ofmodeftie 
Thy skipping fpirit, leaft through thy wild behaviour 
I be mifeonftred in the place I goe to. 

And lofe my hope. Gra. Signior Bajfanio, heare me, 

If I doe not put 00 a fober. habite, 

Talke with refpeft, and fweare but now and then, 

Weare prayer bookes in my pocket, looke demurely. 

Nay more, while grace is faying hood mine eyes 
Thus with my hat, andfigh and fay Amen : 

Vie all the obfervance ©f civility. 

Like one well ftudied ia a fad oftent 
Topleafehis Grandam, never trtlft me more. 

Baf. Well, we fhall fee your bearing. 
r-a. Nay, but I barre to night, you fhall not gage me 
y w at we doe tonight. Baf No, that vvere pitty, 

I would intreat yon rathertopnt on 

Your boldeft fute of mirth, for we have friends 

1 hat purpofe merriment : but fare you well, 

I have fome bufines. . * * 

Gra. And I muft to LorenfoofyA the reft 
But we will vifityou at fupper time. % Exeunt . 

Enter / ejfica and the Clowne, 

u r n y th< ? l, t wik Ieave m y Father fo, 

Opr houfe is hell, and thou a merry DevilJ, 

C 3 Didft 
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Didft rob it of fome tafte of tedioulrufle ; 

But fare thee well, there is a Ducatc for thee. 

And Lame C let, foone at fupper foalt thou fee 
Lorenfo , who is thy new Mailers gueft, 

Give him this Letter, doe it fecretly. 

And fo farewell •• I would not have my Father 
. See meintalke with thee. 

Clowne. Adiew, teares exhibit my tongue, raoft beautifuHPa- 
o-an, moft fweet Iewe ; if a Chriftian doe not play the Knave and 
get thee, I am much deceived; but adiew, thefefoolifh drops 
doe fomething cjrowne my manly fpirit : adiew. Exit. 

Ief. Farewell good Lattncelet. 

Alacke, what heinous finneis it in me 
To be afoam’d to bee my Fathers child. 

But though I am a daughter to his blood, 

I am not to his manners: 6 Lorenfo, 

If thou keepe promife I fhallend this ftrife. 

Become a Chriftian and thy loving wife. Exit. 

Enter Gratiano , Lorenfo, Salary no, and Salanio. 

Loren. Nay, we will flinkc away in Supper time, 

Dilguife us at my lodging, and returne all in an houre. 

Grat. W e-have n ot made good preparation. 

Salar. Wcbave not fpoke nsyet of Torch-bearers. 

Salan. Tis vile unleffe it may be quaintly ordered. 

And better in tpy minde not undertooke. 

Loren. Tisnowbutfoureof clocke, we have two houres , 
To furnifhvs ; friend Lameelet what’s thenewes. 

Enter Lameelet. 

Lamceltt. And it lhall pleafe you to breake up this, it (hall 
. feeme to fignifie. 

Loren. I know the hand, in faith tis a faire hand. 

And whiter then the paper it writ on . 

Is the faire hand that writ. Grat. Love, newes in faith. 

Launc. By your leave fir. Loren. Whither' goett thou. 
Launc. Marry fir.ro bid myolde Mafter the Iewcto lup 1 
night with my new Mafter the Chriftian. 

Loren. Hold here, take this, tell gentle lejftcd 



I will 



the CM trehant of Venice. 



I will not faile her, fpeake it privatly. 

Goc Gentlemen, will you prepare you for this Maske to night,' 
IamprovidcdofaTorch'bearer. Exit Clowne, 

Salar. I marry, He be gone about it flraitc. 



Salan. And fo will I. 

Loren. Meete me and Gratiano , at Gratianos lodging 
Some houre hence. Salar. Tis good we doe fo. 

Grat. Was not that Letter from faire Ieffwa. 

Loren. I muft needes tell thee all, fhe hath direfted 
How I foall take her from her Fathers houfe, 

What gold and jewels foe is furnifht with, 

W hat Pages fute foee hath in readineffe : 

If ere the [ewe her Father come to heaven, 

It will be for his gentle daughters fake. 

And never dare misfortune croffo her foote, 

VnlGfTe foe doe it under this excufe. 

That fiie is iflue to a faithlefle Iewe : 

Come goe with me, perufe this as thou goeft, 

Faire Ieffica foall be my Torch-bearer. Exit. 



:■ 

{Exit. 



Enter Iewe and hitman that was the Clowne. 

Ti/TV We11 ’ *l P ^ t fc ®» th y c y cs ^ be thy judge. 
The difF.-rcncc of old Shy locks and Taffanio ; 

What IeJJicA) thou fhaltnot gurmandizc 
As thou haft done with me : 'whztlejfica, 

And fleepe, and fiiore, and rend apparell out. 

Why lefsica I lay. Clowne, Why lefsica. 

Shy. V Vho bids thee call ? I doe not bid thee call. 
Glow. Yourworfojp was wont to tell me, 

I could doe nothing without bidding. 

Enter lefsica-. 

efstca. Call you? what is your will ? 

<%. I am bid forth to fupper lefsica, 

T a mnnrr/r r 5 S b J? C whcreforC ^OUid I goe ? 
lam not bid for love, they flatter me* 

But yet lie goc in hate, to fed upon 

The prodigal! Chriftian. lefsica my girle, 

Iooke Co m y k o«re, I am right loth to goe, 
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There is fomeill.abruing towards my reft. 

For Tdid dreacne-of money baggs to night. 

(ylowne. Pbefeech you fir goe, my young Mafter 
doth expeft your reproach. 

Shy. So doe This. 

Clowns. And they have confpired together, I will not fay you 
ftiall fees Maske, but if yoa-doe, then it was not for nothing that 
my nofe fell a bleeding on blacke monday laft, at fixe a clocke ith 
morning, falling out that yeere on afhwenfday was foure yeare in 
| , th’afcernoone. 

Shy. What are there maskes? heare you tne Iejjtca, 

Locke up my doores, and when you heare the drumme, 

And the vile fquealing of the wry-neckt FifFe, 

Clamber not you up to the cafements then, 

Nor thruft your head into the publique ftreete, 

To gaze on Chriftian fooles with varnifht faces : 

But flop my houfes eares, I meane my cafements. 

Let not the found of fhallow foppery enter 
My fober houfe. By Iaeobsb atfe I fweare, 

I have no minde of feafting forth to night : 

But I will goe : goe you before me firra, * - 

Say I will come. Clovcne. I will goe before fir. 

Miftres looke out at window for all this. 

There will come a Chriftian by 
Will be worth a Iewes eye. 

Shy. What fayes that foole of Hagan eff-spring ? ha. 

Jef. His words were farewel I miftris, nothing els. 

Shy. The patch is kinde enough, but a huge feeder, 

Snaile- flow in profit, andhe fleepesby day 
More then the wilde-Cat : drones hive not with me. 
Therefore I part with him, and part with him 
To one that I would have him help to waft 
His borrowed purfe. W ell Iejjtca goe in, 

Perhaps T. will returns immediatJy, . , 

Doe as I bid you, {hut doores after you, faft binde, fair find-. 

A Proverbs never ftale in tbriftie minde. E xts ‘ 

lef. Far swell, and if my fortune be not croft, 

1 have a Father, you a daughter loft. > 



EM r 
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Enter the Mafkers, (fratiano and S filer ino. 

Grat. This is the penthoufe under which Lorenfo , 
Defired us to make ftand. Saler. His hourc is almoft paft. 

Gra. And it is marvell he out-d wells his houre. 

For Lovers ever runne before the clocke. 

Saler. O tenne times fafter Venm pidgeons flye 
To feale Loves bonds new made, then they are wont. 

To keepe obliged faith unforfeited. 

Gra. That ever holds: who rifeth from a feaft 
With that keene appetite that he fits downe ? 

W here is the horfe that doth untread againe 
His teadious meafures, with the unbated fire 
That he did pace them firft : all things that are, 

Are with more fpirit chafed then enjoyd. 

How like a younger, or a prodigall. 

The skarfed Barke puts from her native Bay, 

Hugg’d and embraced by the ftrumpet wind. 

How like the Prodigall doth foe returne 
With over-weatherd ribbs and ragged failes, 

Leane, rent, and begger’d by the ftrumpet wind ? 

Enter Lorenfo. 

Saler. Heere comes Lorenfo , more ofthis hereafter. 

Lor. Sweet friends, your patience for my long abode. 

Not I, but my affaires, have made you waite : 

W hen you fhall pleafe to play the theeves for wives, 
lie watch as long for you then : approch. 

Here dwels my Father lew. Hoe, whofe within ? 

Ieffiea above. 

ff'; Who are you? tell me for more certainety, 

AlDert He fwearetbat I doe know your toneue. 

Lor. Lorenfo and thy Love. J 

lef Lorenfo certaine, and my Love indeed. 

For wholove I fo much ? and now whoknowes 
But you Lorenfo , whether I am yours ? 

Zor. Heaven and thy thoughts are witneffe that thou art. 

lef Here catch this Casker, it is worth the paines, 

I am glad tis night you doe not looke on me, 

*"or I am much aftiam’d of my exchange : 

D 
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But Love is blind, and Lovers cannot fee 
The pretty follies that thcrafelves commit : 

For if they could, Cupid himfelfe would blufb, 

To fee me thus tranf-formed to a boy. 

Lor, Defcend, for you muft be my Torch-bearer. 
lef. What, muft I hold a candle to my fhames ? 
They in themfelves goodfooth arc too too light. 

Why, tis an office of dlfcovery,Loue , 

And I lli o ul d be obfcur’d. Lor. So arc you fvreet. 

Even in the lovely garnifh of a boy ; but come at once, 
Tor the clofe night doth play the runaway. 

And we are ftayd for at Tafianios Feaft. 

lef. I will make faft the door«s,and guild my fclfc 
W ith fbme moe ducats, and be with you ftraight. 

Grat. Now by my Hood a Gentile, and no lew. 

Lor. Befhrow me but I love her heartily . 

For fhee is wife, if I can judge of her, 

And faire ftiee is, if that mine eyes be true, 

And true fhee is, as thee hath proov’d her fclfe : 

And therefore like her felfc,wife, fayre and true, 

Shall fhe be placed in my conftant foule. Enter Te fleet 

What, art thou come? on Gentlemen, away. 

Our Masking mates by this time for us ftay, Sxtt, 
Enter Anthonio. 

Anth. W liofc there ? 

Grat. Signior Anthonio ? 

Amh. Fie, fie Gratiano, where are all the reft ? 

Tis nine a clocke, our friends all ftay for your 
No Maske to night, the wind is come about, 

Bajfanio prefently will goe abourd. 

I have Lent twenty out to feeke for you. 

Gra. I am glad on’t, I defire no more delight. 

Then to be under- fayle, and gone tonight. Exeunt. 

Enter Portia veith Morocho, and both their tr air.es . 

Tor. Goe, draw afide the Curtaines, and difeover 
The fcverall Caskets to this noble Prince : 

Now make your choyfe# 




the tjbttnhmt of Venice. 

Mor. This firft of gold, who this Infeription bears# 
Who chuff th me, fisaUgaim what many mm defire. 

The fccond Silver, which this promife carries, 

Who choofeth rnee.fi> all get as much as bee defer vet. 

This third dull Lead, with warning all as blunt, 

Who chufeth mee, mu fi give and hazard all hee hath. 
How fhall I know if I doc chufe the right ? 

Per. The one of them containes my pidlure, Prince, 
If you choofe that, then I am yours withall. 

Mor. Some God direeft my judgement ; let me fee, 
I will furvay th’inferiptions backe againe : 

What fayes this Leaden Casket ? 

Who choofeth me .muft give and. hazard all he hath. 

Muft give, for what ? for lead ? hazard for lead ? * 
This Casket threatens men that hazard all, 

Doe it in hope of faire Advantages : 

A golden minde ftoopes not to fhowes of drofle, 

He then nor give nor hazard ought for lead. 

What fayes the Silver with her Virgin hue ? 

Who choofeth me, find get as much as he deferves. 

As much as he deferves : paufe there Morocho, 

And weigh thy value with an even hand ; 

If thou beeft rated by thyeftimation. 

Thou doftdeferve enough,and yet enough 
May not extend fo farre as to the Lady : 

And yet to be afraid of my deferving 
W ere but a weake difabling of my felfe. 

As much as I defervejwhy thats the Lady. 

T do in birth deferve her,and in fortunes. 

In graces, and in qualities of breeding .- 
But more then thefe,in love I do defer vej 
What if I ftraid no farther,but chofe heere ? 

Lets fee once more this faying grav’d in gold : 

Who choofeth me.fiallgaine what many men defire 
Why thats the Lady, all the world defires her. 

From the foure corners of the earth they come 
To kiffe this fhrine,this mortall breathing 
The Hircanian deferts,and the vaftie wildes 

D a 
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Of wilde ^Arabia are as through- fares now. 

For Princes to come view faire Tortia. 

The watrie Kingdome, whofe ambitious head 
Spets in the face of heaven, is no barre 
To flop the forraiue fpirits, but they come. 

As* ore a brooke, to fee faire Tortia. 

One of thefe three containes her heavenly Pifture. 

Ift like that Lead containes her ? ’ewere damnation 
To thinke fo bafe a thought; it were too grofle 
To ribb her fcarecloth in the obfeure grave: 

Or fhall I thinke in filver fhee’s immur’d, 

Being ten times undervalewed to tryde gold. 

O finfull thought, never fb rich a Jem 

Was fet in worfe then gold. They have in England, 

A Coyne thatbeares the figure of an Angell 
Stacnpt in Gold, but that’s infculpt upon s 
But hecre an Angell in a golden Bed 
Lyes all within. Deliver me the Key,* 

Here doe I choofe, and thrive I as 1 may. 

Tor, There take it Prince;and if my forme lie there. 
Then I am yours. . 

Mor. O hell ! what have wehcare, a carrion death, 
W ithin whofe emptie ey e there is a written fctoule ? 
He reade the writing. 

eAll that glifttrs is not gold. 

Often have yon heard that told, 
ffVLany a mm hi. s life hath fold , 

But my out-fde to behold ; 

Guilded Timber doe wormes infold : : 

Had you been as wife as bold, 

Tottng in limbes, in judgement eld. 

Tour anfyoere had not been infcrold . 

Fare yeevSetl, your fute is cold. 

oJMor, Cold indeed , and labour loft. 

Then farewell heate, and welcome froft : 

Portia adiew, I have too greev’d a heart. 

To take a tedious leave .• thusioofers part. Exit. 
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Tor f t A gentle riddance, draw the curtaines, go. 

Let all of his completion choofe me fo. Exeunt. 

Enter Salarino and S olanio. 

Sal. VVhyman Ifaw Bafanie under fayle, 

With him is Grationo gone along ; 

And in their Ship I am fure Lorenfo is hot. 

Sola. The villaine Jew with ouc-crics raifd the Duke, 
Who went with him to fearch Tafanios Ship. 

Sal. He came too late, the Ship was under Saile, 

But there the Duke was given to underftand, 

That in a Gondylo were feene together 
Lorenfo and his amorous lefs ica . 

Befides, Anthonio certified the.Duke 
They were not with Baffanio in his Ship. 

Solan , I never heard a paflion fo confus d. 

So ftrange, outragioas, and fo variable. 

As the dogge Ie we did utter in the ftreets ; 

My daughter, 6 my Ducats, o my Daughter l 
Pled with a Chriftian, 6 my Chriftian Ducats. 

Iuftice, the Law, my Ducats, and my Daughter, 

A fealed bagge, two fealed baggs of Ducats, 

Of double Ducats, ftolne from me by my daughter . 

And IewelSjtwo ftones, two rich and precious {bones, ' 
Stolne by my Daughter : Iuftice, finde the girle, 

Shee hath the ftones upon her, and the Ducats. 

Salar. Why, all the boyes in Venice ^ follow him, 
Crying his Stones, his Daughter, ; and his Dueats. 

Solan. Let good Anthevio lookc fafc toetpe his day. 

Or he fhall pay for thi6. 

Solar. Marry well remembred ; 

I reafoned with a Frenchman yefterday. 

Who told me, in the narrow Seas thai part 
The French arid Englifhj thece-mtfcaried 
A V efiell of our Countrey richly fraught : 

I thought upon Anthonio when he told me, 

And wifht in filence that it were not his. 

Sol. You were beft to tell Anthonio what you hear®, 
V-: *■ 7" ' D 3 
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Yet do not fuddenly,for it may greeve him. 

Sal. A kinder Gentleman treades not the earth, 

I law Baffin io and ssd'nthonio part, 

Uaffinio told him he would make fome fpeed 
©f his returne : fee anfwcrcd,do not fo. 

Slumber not bufineflefor my fake Baffinio, 

But ftay the very riping of the time, 

And for the Iewes bond which he hath of me, 

Let it not enter in your minde of love : 

Be merry, and imploy your chief eft thoughts 
ToCourtfhip,and fuch fairc oftents of love 
As (hall conveniently become you there. 

And even there his eye being big with teares. 

Turning his face, he put his hand behind him. 

And with afle&ion wondrous fenfible 
He wrung Baffinio’s hand,and fo they parted . 

Sol. I thinke he onely loves the world for him, 

I pray thee let us go and find him out, 

And quicken his embraced heavinefTe 
W ith fome delight or other. 

Sal. Do we fo. Exeunt, 

Enter Nerriffi and a Servitors 

2\^r. Quick, quick I pray thee, draw the curtain ftrait 
The Prince of Arragon hath tane his oath, 

And comes to his cle&ion prefontly. 

Enter Arrago»,hh traine and 'Portia. 

P or . Behold, there ftand the Caskets noble Prince, 
If you choofe that wherein I am containd. 

Straight fhall our nuptiall rights be folemniz’d • 

But if you faile, without more fpeech my Lord 
You muft be gone from hence immediately. 

Arr a. I am enioynd by oath to obferve three things, 
Firft,never to unfold to any one 
Which Caskettwas I chofej next,ifl faile 
Of the right Ca$ket,never in my life 
T o wooc a maide in way of marriage : 
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Laftly,ifl do faile in fortune of my choyfe, 

Immediately to leave you, and be gone. ^ 

Tor. To theie inj unftions every one doth lwearc 
That comes to hazard for my worthleflefolfe. 

±4rr. And fo have I addreft mcjfortune now 
To my hearts hope •• gold, filver, and bafe lead. 

Who choofeth me .muft give and hazard all he hath . 

You fhall looke fairer ere I give or hazard. 

What fayes the golden chefl,ha,let me fee, 

Who choofeth me, fhall gaine what many men defire, 

W hat many men defire, that many may be meant 
By the foole multitude that choofe by fhow, 

Islot learning more then the fond eye doth teach, 

Which pries not to th’inheritour, but like the Martlet 
Builds in the weather on the outward wall, 

Even in the force and rode of cafualty. 

1 will not choofe what many men defire, 

Becaufe I will not jumpe with common fpirits, 

And ranke me with the Barbarous multitudes. 

W hy then to thee thou filver treafure houfe, 

Tell me once more what title thou doeft beare ; 

Who choofeth me fhall get as much as he deferves : 

And well laid to ; for who fhall go about 
To couzen Fortune, and be honourable. 

Without the ftamp of merit, let none prefume 
To wcare an undefer ved dignity : 

0 that cflates, degrees, and offices, 

W ere not deriv’d corruptly ,and that clcare honour 
Were purchaft by the merit of the wearer, 

How many then fhould cover that ftand bare ? 

How many be commanded that command ? 

How much low peafantry would then be gleaned 
From the true feed of honour ?and how much honour 
Pick t from the chaflfe and rujne of the times. 

To be new varnifht ; well, but to my choyfe. 

Who choofeth me fhall get as much as he deferves, 

1 will afliime defert ; give me a key for this, 

And inftantly unlocke my fortunes heere. 

Portio, Too 
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P ortia. Too long a paufe for that which you finds there 
Arag. What’s here ! the peurtraic of a blinking Ideot 
Prefenting me a Scedule •• I will rcade it. 

How much unlike art thou to Portia ? 

How much unlike my hopes, and my defervings ? 

Who choofeth me, Shall have afmuch as he deferves. 

Did I defer ve no more than a fooles head ? 

Is that my prize ? are my deferts no better ? 

Tor. To offend and judge are diftiniT offices, 

And of oppofed natures. Arrag. What is here ? 

The Fire feven times tried this. 

Seven times tryed ihatjudgement is. 

That did never choofe amijfe : 

Some there be that (had owes kijfe^ 

Such have bat 'd Shadow es blijfe. 

There be fooles alive I avis. 

Silver’d dre.andfo was this. 

Take what wife you wilt to bed’ , 

I will ever be your head: 

So be gone, you are Jped, 

Arrag, Still. more foolel fhallsppeare 
By the time I linger here : 

With one fooles head { came to wooe , 

But I goe away with two. 

Sweet adiew, lie keepe my oath. 

Patiently to bcare my wroth. 

Por. Thus ha th the candle fing’d the tnoaths 
O thefe deliberate fooles, when they doe choofe. 

They have their wifdome by their wit to loofe. 

Pier. The ancient faying is no herefie , 

Hanging and wiving goes by deftinie. 

P or. Come draw the curtaine Nerrijfa. 

Enter UWefenger, 

Adeff. Where is my Lady ? 

For. Here, what would my Lord? 

Me Jf Madam, there is a-ligbted at your gate 
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. A young Venetian, one that comes before 
Tofignifie th’aproaching of his Lord, 

From whom he bringeth lenfible regreets ; 

To wit/befides commends and' curious breath) 

Gifts of rich value ; yet I have not feene 
So likely an Embafladour of love. 

A day in April never came fo fweet 
To foow how eoftly Summer was at hand. 

As this fore-fpurrer comes before his Lord. 

Portia. No more I pray thee, I am halfe a-feard 
Thou wilt fiy anone he is Lome kin to thee, 

Thou fpcndft fuch high day wit in prayfing him .• 

Com e, come.NerryJf «,for I long to fee 
Quicke Cufids Port that comes fo mannerly. 

Nerrifa. Bajfanio, Lord, Love if thy will it be. Exeunt; 
S olanio and Salarino, 

Solanio. Now what newes on the Ryalto ? 

Sa/ari. Why yet it lives there uncheckt,that Anthonio hath a 
fhipofnch lading wrackt on the narrow fcas ; the Goodwins I 
thmke they call the place, a very dangerous flat, and fatall, where 
the carcafles of many a tall Hup lie buried, as they fay,if my Goflin 
Report bean honeft woman of her word. 

Solanio. I would foe were as lying a GofTxp in thaf,as ever 
knaptGinger,or made her neighbours beleeve foe wept for the 
death of a third husband : but it is true, without any flips of pro- 
lixity, or eroding the plain high way oftalke, thatthe good Zin. 
homo , the honeft Anthonio-, O that 1 had a title good enough to 
keepe his name company. 8 

Salari. Come, the fall ftop. 

cnd is>iie hath a 

Satan. I would it might prove the end of his leffes. • 

Jl'Z .** et { *y Atn . en betimcs » the Dcvill croffe my 

Set h u CtC heCOmf * ,n tbc Iik ^^eofa lew. How now 
^whatnewesamong the Merchants ? Enter ShyloZ 

terf flight knCW,none fo wc,, ^ one fo wc «»as you,ofmy digh- 

knew theT « 

1 



Sol. And 
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Solan. And Shy lock. for bis ©wn part knew tbe bird was flidge, 
and then it is the complexion of them all to leave the datn. 

Shy. She is damnd for it. 

Salar. Thats certaine,it the Devil! may be her Iudge. 

Shy. My own flefh and bloud to rebell. 

Sola . Out upon it old Carrion, rebels it at thefeyeares. 

Shy . I fay my daughter is my flefh and my bl° u d. 

Solari. There is more difference between thy flefh and hers, 

then between Jet and Ivorie , more between your blouds , then 
there is between Red winerand Rennifh : bat tell us, do you heare 
whether esfnthonio have had any lefle at fea or no ? 

Shy There I have another bad match, a baukrour, a prodigall, 
who dare fcarce fliew his head on the Ryalto , a beggar that was 

ufd to come fofrnug upon the Mart : let him looke ; to his bon , 
he was wont to call me Ufurer,lethim looke to his bond, he wa 
wont to lend money for a Chriftian curfie, let him looke to to 
bond 

Safari. Why I am fure if he forfeit , thou wilt not takehL 

fltfh.whats that good for? ■ - r . .„ 

5 k/. To bait fifh withal], ifit will feed nothing elfe , it will 
feed my revenge ; he hath difgrac’d me, and hmdred mehalfea 
million, laught at my Ioffes, mockt at my games, fcorned my Na- 
tion, thwarted my bargains, cooled my friends, heated mineene- 
mies,and whats his rcafon,! am a Jew Hath not a Jew eyes,hatli 
not a Jew hands, organs, demenfions, fenfes, affeiftions, pr » 
fed with the fame food, hurt with the fame weapons, wbjett . t 
the fame difeafes,healed by the fame meanes, warmed *«“ coole 
by thefame Winter and Summer as a Chriftian is : if you prick u , 
do we not bleed, if you tickle us, do we not laugh ; if you poy on 
us, do we not die, and if you wrong us,fhall we not revenge, 1 
are like you in the reft, wc will rcfemble you in that, li a i J 
wrong a Chriftian, what is his humility, revenge ? If a Chrl1 ‘ 
wron^ a lew, what fhould his fuftermce be by Chriftian exam- 
ple, why revenge ? The villany you teach me, l will execute, an 
it (hall 2ohard,butI will better the inftruftion. 
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Enter a man from Anthonie. 

Gentlemen, my Matter vAnthonio is at his hoafe,aad defires to 
fpeak with you both. 

S alert. W e have been up and down to feek him. 

Enter Tubal!. 

Solanio. Here comes another of the Tribe , a third cannot be 
matchtjUnkffs the Devill hitnfelfe turne lew. Exeunt Gentlem'. 

Shy. How now Tuball , whatnewes from genowa, haft thou 
found my daughter ? 

Tuball. I often came where I did heare of her, but cannot 
_find her. 

Shylocke. Why there, there,there, there, a Diamond gone coft 
me two choufand Ducats in Tranckford , the curfe fievcr fell upon 
our Nation till now, I never felt it till now, two thoufand Ducats 
in that, and other precious, precious jewels ; I would my daughter 
were dead at my foot, and the jewels in her eare:would fhe were 
hearft at my foot,and the Ducats in her Coffin : no news of them, 
whyfo? and I know not whats fpent in the fearch : why thou 
ioffeupon Ioffe, the theefe gone with fo much.and fo much to find 
thetheefe, and no iatisfaftion, no revenge, nor no ill luck ftirring 
but what lights a my fhoulders, no fighs, but a my breathing, no 
teares but a my fhedding. & 

Tuball . Ycs,other men have ill lucke to.Antbonio.zs I heard, is 
in Genorva} 

Shy. w hat,what, what, ill lucke, ill lucke. 

Tuball. Hath an Argofie caft away comming from Tripoli*, 

Shy. I thank God, I thank God, is it true, is it true. 

Tuball A {poke with fome ofthe Saylersthat efcaped the wrak. 
Shy. Dhank thee good r^<*//,goodnewes, good newes: ha, 

na,heere m Genowa. 

Shy Thou ftickft a dagger in mejffiall never fee my gold a- 
gaine fourefcoureDucats at a fitting, fourefcore Ducats. 

rllTy, Ther , c ca ™ c div , ers of Anthonio's creditors in my com- 
pany to Vemcefihtt fweare he cannot chufe but breake. 

E a shy. I 




if 
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Shy. I am very glad of it Jle plague him,lle torture him, I am 
glad of it. 

Tub *11. One of them (hewed me a ring that he had of your 
daughter for a Monky. 

Shy. Out upon hcr.thou tortureft me T ubalf ie was myTur- 
kies,I had it of Leah when I was.a Batchelor : I would not have 
given it for a wilderneflc of Monkfes. 

Zuball. But Anthottio iscertaioly undone. 

Shy . Nay,thars true,thats vary true, go fee me an Ofc 

ficer,befpeak him a fortnight before, Iwillhavethe heart of him 
if he forfeit, for were he out of Venice I can make what merchant- 
dizel-will : go Tuball, and meet me at our Synagogue, go good 
T x ball fit our Synagogue Tub all. Exeunt. 

Enter 'BaffaniofiPortia, Gratiano^andall 
their train.es. 

Portia., I.pray you tarry patifea day or two 

Before youihazz ud^for in choafing wrong 

I loofe your, company ; therefore forbearc a while, 
There^iomfithing telsrme(but it is not love) 

I would not locfe you.and you know ycnrfolfe, 

Hatecounfels not in (uch a quality. ; 

But left you fhoald not underftand me well, 

And yet a maiden hath no tongue, but thought, 

1" would detain youberefoaic moneth or two 
Before you venture forme. 1 could teach you 
How to cnoofe right; but then Iamforfworne, . 

So will Lnever be,fb may you miftb me, 

But ifyoti do,youie make me wiih a finne. 

That ! bad been forfworn : Bt lhrow your eyes, 

1 hey have ore-lookt mc and divided mc^ 

One laalfe of me is yours, the other halfe yours,. 

Mine own I would fay : but if mine then youts. 

And fo all y ours •, O thefe naughty times^ _ 

Putsharrcs between the owners and their rights^ 

And fo t hough yours, net y oursj(prov e it fo) 

' Let Fortune go to hell,notI. 

Xipeak too long, but-tis to peize the time, T 
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To eech it,and to draw itout in length. 

To ftay you from eledlion. 

Bajjf. Letmechufej, 

For as I am,I live upon the rackc. 

Tor . Upon the rackc 'BaJpmio,thtn confefle 
W hat trealon there is mingled with your love. 

"Bajf. None but that ugly treafbn ofmiftruft, 

W hich makes me fcare th’in joying of my- Love, 
There may as well be amity and life 
Tween fnow and. fire, astrcafonandmylovei 

For. J,but 1 fcare you fpeake upon the racke 
Where men enforced do (peak any thing. 

Bajf. Promife me life, and ile confefle the truth. 

Per. W ell then,confcfle and live. 

Bajf. Confefle and love 
Had been the very fumme ofmy confcflxon : 

O hapyy torment when my torturer 
Doth reach meanfwcrs for deliverance,* 

But let me to my fortune and the Caskets. 

For. Away thcn,I am lock-t inoneof them, 

If you do love me, you willfind me out, 

Nerrjjfa and the reft, (land all aloofej 

Let muficke found while, he doth make his choyfe. 

Then if he loofe he makes a Swan* like end. 

Fading in mufique. T hat the comparifon 

May (land more proper, my eye (hall be the ftreamc 

And watry death-bed for. him : hemay win. 

And what is mufique than ? Then mufiqueia 
Even as the flourifo, when true fubjeds bowe 
To a new crowned Monarch : Such it is, 

As arc thofe dulcet founds in break- of day. 

That creep into the dreaming Bride-groomes care. 
And fummon him to marriage. Now he goes 
With nolefle prefence, but with much mot clave 
Then young A/cides, when he did redeeme 
1 he virgine tribute,payed by howling Troy 
To the Sea monfter ; I (land for facrifice. 

The reft aloofe arc the Dardaniao wives* 
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; 






With 





The Comic all Hiftorie of 

With bleared vifages coma forth to view 
The iflue of th’exploit : Go Hercules, 

Live thou, I live with much, much more difmay, 
I view the fight,then thou that mak’ft the fray. 

A Song the whilfi Baflanio comments on the C 
to himfelfe. 

T ell me where isfancie bred, 

Or in the heart, or in the head ; 

How begot, how nouriflied ? Replies 

- It is ingendred in the eye, 

With gazing fed, and Fancie dies, 

In the Cradle where it lies , 

Let ns all ring Fancies knell, 



He begin it. 

Ding,dong,bell, 

All. Ding.dongybell. 



Baff. Soraay the outward fhowes be leaft themfelves. 
The world isftill deceav’d with ornament: 

In Law, what plea fo tainred andcorrupr. 

But being f eafon’d with a gracious voyce, 

Obfcuresthe fhowofcvill. In religion. 

What damned error but feme fober brow 
W ill blefle ir,and approve it with a text, 

Hiding the grofnefle with faire ornament : 

There is no voyce fo Ample, but aflumes j 
Some marke of vertue on his outward parts ; 

How many cowards whofe hearts are all as falfe 
As flayers of fand,weare yet upon their chins 
The beards ©f Hercules, and frowning CMars, 

Who inward fearcht,bave lyvers white as milke. 

And thefe aflume but valours excrement 
To render them redoubted. Look on beauty. 

And you ftiall fee tis purchaft by the weight. 

Which therein works a miracle in nature, 

Making themlighteft that weare moft of it s 
So are thofc crifped fhaky golden locks 
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Upon fuppofed faircnefle,often known 
To be the dowry of a fecond head, 

The fcullthat bred them in the fepulcher. ' 

Thus ornament is but the guiled fliore 
To a moft dangerous fea : the beauteous fcarfe 
Vailing an Indian beauty ; In a word. 

The feeming truth which cunning times put on 
To intrap the wifeft. I herefore then, thou gaudy gold 
Hard food for Mtdas, I will none of thee,' 

Nor none of thee thou pale and common drudge 
Tween man and man : but thou, thou meager lead 
W hich rather threatneft then deft promife oughr, 
Thy paleneffe moves me more then eloquence, 

And heere chafe I, joy be the confequence. 

For , How all the other pafiions fleet to ayre. 

As doubtfull thoughts,and rafh imbrac’d defpaire : 
And Ihyddring feare,and green-eyed j'ealoufie. 

0 Jove be moderate, allay thy extafie, 

In mcafure reine thy j*oy,fcant thisexcefiej 

1 feele too much thy blefling,makc itlefle, 

For feare I furfeit. 

Baf. What find I heere? 

Faire Portias counterfeit. What demy God 
Hath come fo neere creation ? move thefe eyes ? 

Or whether tiding* on the bals of mine 
Seeme they in motion ? Here are fever’d lips 
Parted with fuger breath, fo fweet a barre 
Should funder fuch fweet friends ,• heere in her haires 
The Painter playes the Spyder,and hath woven 
A golden mefh t’intrap the hearts ofmen 
Farter then gnats in Cobwebsjbut her eyes. 

How could he fee to do them ? having made one. 

Me thinks it fhouid have power to Jleale both his. 

And leave it felfeunfurnifht : Yet looke how farre 
rhe fubflance of my praifc doth wrong this fhadow 
In underprifing it,fo farre this fhadow 
Doth limpe behind the fubftanc e. Heres the fcrowle, 
i he continent and fummarie of my fortune. 
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You that chufe not by the view 
Chance as fair e,and chufe M true : 

Since this fortune falls to you. 

Be content ,and feeke no new. 

If you be well pleafd with this, 

And hold your fortune for your blijfe, 

Tumeyou whereyour Lady is, 
tsind claime her with a loving k‘jf e - 

A gentle fcroulc : FaireLady,by your leave, 

I come by note to give, and to receavej 
Like one of two contending in a prize 
That thinks he hath done well in peoples eyes : 
Hearing applaufe and vniverfall (hour, 

Giddy in fpirit,ftill gazing in a doubt 
Whether thofe pealcs of praife be his or no : 

So thrice faire Lady ftand I,even fo, 

As doubtfull whether what I fee be true, 

Until! con firm’d, fign’d, ratified by you. 

For. You fee me Lord 'Bafanio where I ftand. 
Such as I am ; though for my felfe alone 
I would not be ambitious in my wiftr 
To wilh my felfe much better;yet for you, 

I would be trebled twenty times my felfe, _ 

A thoufand times morg«fairc,ten thoufand times 
More rich, that oncly to ftand high in your account, 
I might in vertucs, beauties, livings, friends. 

Exceed account : but the full fummeofme 
Js fumme of fomething : which totermc ingroffe, 
Is an urflcffon’d Girle,unfchool’d,unpra£ticed; 
Happy in this.fhe is not yet fo old 
But fhc may learne : happier then this. 

She is not bred fo dull, but fhe can learnc ; 

Happieft of all, is thather gentle fpirit 
Commits it felfe to yours to be dire&ed. 

As from her Lord,her Governour,her King. 

My felfe, and what is minc,to you and yours 
Is now converted, But no w I was the Lord 
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Of this faire manfion, matter of my fervancs, 

Qucene ore my felfe s and even now.but now, ' 

This houfe,thefe fervants,and this fame my felfe' 

Are yours, my Lord , 1 give them with this ring. 
Which when you part from, loofe, or give away. 

Let it prefage the ruine of your love. 

And be my vantage to exclaime on you. 

Baf. Madam,you have bereft me of all words. 

One ly nay bloud fpeakes to you in my vaines, 

And there is fuch confufion in my powers. 

As after fome Oration fairely fpoke 
By a beloved Prince, there doth appeare 
Among the buzzing pleafed multitude. 

W here every fomething being blent together, 

Turnes to a wildc ofnothing.favc of joy 
Expreft,and not exprett : but when this Ring 
Parts from this finger, then parts life from hence, 

0 then be bold to fay Baf ante's dead. 

Her . My Lord and Lady, it is now our time 
That have flood by and feen our wifhes profper. 

To cry, good joy,goodjoy,my Lord and Lady, 

Gra, My Lord Bafanio. and my gentle Lady, 

1 wilh you all the joy that you can wifh : 

For I am fore you can wifh none from me : 

And when your honours meane to fbiemnizc 
The bargaine of your faith, I do befeech you. 

Even at that time I may be married to, 

Baf. with all my heart, G thou canft get a wife. 
Grat, I thanlce your Lordfhip,you have got me one. 
My eyes my Lord can looke as fwift as yours ; 

You fa w the miftrss.I beheld the maid .• 

You lov*d,I lov’d for intermiffion. 

No more pertains to me my Lord then you ; 

Your fortune flood upon the Casket there, 

And fo did mine to as the matter falls • 

For wooing heere untill I fwer againe,’ 

And {wearing till my very rough was dry 
With oathes of love, at laft,ifpromifc Iaft 

F 
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I got a promife of this faireone heerc 
To have her love : provided that your fortune 
Atchiev’d her miftres. 

For. Isthis true Nerriffa ? 

Ner. Madam it is,lo you ftand pleafd withall. 

Buff. And do you Gratiano mean good faith ? 

Gra. Yes faith my Lord. 

Ba(f. Our feaft (hall be much honoured m your manage. 

Gra. Weel play with them the fiift boy for a thoufand ducats, 
Ner. What, and (lake down ? 

No, we (hall nere win at that (port and ftake downe. 

But who comes heere ? J Lorenzo and hislnfidell ? 

W har,and my old Venecia » friend Salerio ? 

Enter Lorenfojeflka .and Salerio ? 
from Venice. 

TSxffa. Lorenzo and Salerio, welcome hither. 

If that the youth of my new intreft here 
Have power to bid you welcome : by your leave. 

Ibid my friends and countreymen, 

Sweet Tertia welcome. 

For. So do I my Lord,they are intirely Welcome. 

Lor. I thanke your honour;for my part my Lord;, 

My purple was not to have feen you here, 

But meeting with Salerio by the way, 

He did intreate me paft all faying nay 
To come with him along. 

Sal. I did my Lord, 

And I have reafon for it.Signior « /Inthomo, 

Commends him to you. 

iaf Ere I ope his Letter 
I pray you tell me how my good friend doth. 

Sal. t\ot Tick my Lord,unkffeit be in mind. 

Nor weiljunldfe in mind : his letter there 
W ill (hew you h s eftate. °P eH tlu “ tter * 

Gra. Nerrifja, cheer yomd ftranger,bid her welcome. 

Your hand Saler to, vrhzts the newes from Venice ? 

How doth that royall Merchant gco.i Anthomo V 
I know he will be glad oi out luces ffe, 
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Wc arc the lafons,vre have wonnethe fleece. 

Sal. I would you had won the fleece that he hath left. 

For. There are feme ftirewd contents in yond fame paper 
That fteales the colour from Bafjanio’j cheeke. 

Some deere friend dead,elfe nothing in the world 
Could turne fo much the conftitution 
Ofany conftant man : what worfc and worfe ? 

W ith leave Baffanto I am halfeyour fetfe, 

And I muft have the halfe ofany thing 
That this feme Paper brings you. 

Bajf. O fweet Portia, 

Here are a few of the unpleafaat’ft words 
That ever blotted Paper. Gentle Lady, 

When I did firft impart n»y love to you, 

I freely told you all the wealth I bad 
Rannein my veines,I was a Gentleman, 

And then I told you true :and yet deere Lady 
Rating my feJfe at nothing, you (hall fee 
How much I was a Braggart, when I told you 
My ftate was nothing, I (hould then have rold you 
That I was worfe then nothing ; for indeed 
I have ingag’d my felfe to a deere friend, 

Ingag’d my friend to his meere enemie. 

To feed my meancs. Here is a Letter Lady, 

The Paper as the body ofmy friend, 

Aad every word in it a gaping wound 
Iflking life bloud. But is it true Salerio , 

Hath all his ventures fail’d, what not one hit ? 

From TripeliitfiomCMexico and England, 

From LubonfBarbary, and India, 

And not one Veffell fcape the dreadfull touch 
Of Merchant-marring rocks ? 

0 Sal. Not one my Lord. 

Befide$,it ffiould appearc,thatif he had 
The prefent money to difeharge the lew. 

He would nottake it : never did I know 
A creature that did beare the (hape of man 
so keen and greedy to confound a man. 

F a 
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He plyesthe Etkeat mornirg and at night. 

And doth impeach the freedome olthe date 
It they deny him Juftice. Twenty Merchants, 

T he Duke himfc'ifc,and the Magnifieos • 

Ofgreateftport have all pfrfw*ded with him. 

But none can drive 1 im from the envious pica 
Of forfeiturejof lattice, and his Bond. 

Jeff. W hen 1 was with him.I have heard hivvfwcar 
To 7 uball and t* Chut, his counrrty-mtn, 
l! That he would rather have Anthmdsft. & 

Then twenty times the value of the fi mme 
That he did owe him : aid 1 know my lord. 

If Law.authority.anri pr wer deny nor. 

Hi I Jc will go hard with pocre Anthmto. 

Por . Is it your deere friend that is thus in trouble? 

Baft. The deereft friend tohsee,-thc kindeft man, 

The beftccnditicndanduirwcaiied lfific 
In doing cuttcfics : and one in whom 
The ancient Reman honour mere appearcs. 

Then any that dravccs breath in Italy. 

Por. W hat fumme owes he the lew? 

2?*/. For me three tbeufind Ducats. 

Por. W hat no more : pay liim fix>thoufind,8nd deface thebotvcl. 
Double fix thoafand.atidthen treble that. 

Before a friend of this defeription 
Shalllcfea haire through Baijfonio'sfmh, 

Firft go with me to Church/nd'calJ me wife, 

And then a way to A tnice to your friend j 
For. never (ball you lie by Fortin' j fide 
yv ith an unquiet fcule. V c u fhallhavc gold 
To pay the perry debt twenty rimes over. , 

W hen it is paid, bring your true friend along, 

My maid NerriJJa y ind my felfe meane time 
Will live as Maides and Widdowes ; come away. 

For you fhall he r ce upon yc ut wedding day : 

Bid ycurf riends welcome, flu w a merry cheer e, 

Sinceycu art deere be ughr,I will love you deere. 

But let me hearc the lettered your friend. 

Sweet 
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Sweet Baffanio, my fiifs have all mif carted , my € 'r editors grow 
orutti my tfl ate is very Uw,my bend to the Jew is forfait, and fonts i» 
paying ityti is tmftJpM* lfionld ItveytU debts are cletrd between jot* 
and J } tj J might htftefcH at my death : netwithftaxdtng, »Jeytnr 
fleajwejf yettr love do not ftrjwadeyeu to ceme,Utnotmj letter , 

fpor. dove idifpatchallbufircfleandbegone. 

Bajf. Sir ce I l av e yeurgeed leave rogoaway, 

I will make hafle j tut till I come againe. 

No bed fhall ere be guHty of my flay, 

Nor rt ft bt inter poier twist us twsine. JExemt, 

Enter the Iew y *xd SaIcrto,<W Anthcnip., 
and the lay hr. 

Jew. Ipylor,looketohim>telfnttme ofmercy, 

This is the fcele that lent out money gratis. 

Iaylor,lookt to him. 
tsintb Heare me yet good Shylocke, 

Lw. Me have my bond, (peak not againfl my bond,. 

I have fworne an cath,tl at 1 willkave try bond : 

1h< u cah’dft me dog before theu hadftacaufc, 

But fince 1 am a dog,bcware mv phangs, 

IheDukt fhall grant me Iuftictjl do wonder 
Thou naughty hylor that then art fo fend 
To come abroad with him at his requeft. 

An. 1 pray thee hearc toe fptak, 

Jew lie havi im bend, I will not hearc thee fpeake. 

He have my bond, and therefore fpeak no more. 

He not be made a loft arddulleydc foole, 

T« fhake the bead, relent, and figh,and yeeld 
To t hrifiian inter ct ffors : follow not. 

He have no Ipeakmg.I will have u y bend. £xit lew,. 

Sol, It is ibe moft impenitrabie cuire 
That ever kept with men. 
esin. let him alone, 

lie follow him no mot e w ith boo tie ffe prayers. 

He leeks my life,his rtefon welli know j 
1 oft delrnid him his forfeitures, 

v 3 Many 
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Many that have at times made mone to me, 

Therefore he hates me. 

Sal. I am lure the Duke will never grant 
This forfeiture to hold. 

tsint. The Duke cannot deny the courfe of Law: 
Tor the Commodity that ftrangers have 
With us in Venice, if it be dcnyed, 

Will much impeach the juftice of the ftate. 

Since thatthe Trade and Profit of the Citie 
Confifteth of all Nations. Therefore go, 

Thefc griefes and lolfes hath fo bated me 
That 1 Avail hardly fpare a pound of flclh 
To morrow,to my bloudy Creditor. 

Well Iayloron,pray God Bajfanio come 

To fee me pay his debt, and then I care not. Exeunt* 

Enter Portia, Nerrifla,Lorenzo,jeffica,4#</ a 
man of Portia’s. 

Ler, -Madam, although I fpeak it in your prefeflee, 
You have a noble and a true conceit 
Ofgold-like amitie, which appeares moft ftrongly 
In bearing thus the abfencc of your Lord. 

But if you knew to whom you (hew this honour. 

How true a Gentleman you fend reliefe. 

How dcerc a Lover of my Lord your husband, 

I know you would be prouder of the worke. 

Then cuftomary bounty can enforce you. 

Par. I never did repent for doing good. 

Nor Ihall not now : for in companions 
That do converle and waft the time together, 

W hofe foules do beare an equall yoke of love. 

There muft be needs a like proportion 
Of lyniaments,of manners,and offpirit j 
Which makes me think e that this tsfntbonio 
Being the bolome Lover of my Lord, 

Muft needs be like my Lord. If it be fo, 

How little is the coft I have beftowed 
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In purchafing the fcmblance of my foule ; 

From out the ftateofhellilh cruelty : 

This comes too neerc the praifing of my felfe, 

Therefore no more of it . hcere other things 
Lorenfo I commit into.} our hands, 

1 he husbandry and mannageof my houfe, 

Untili my Lords returne : for mine own part 
I have toward heaven breath’d a fecret vow. 

To live in prayer and contemplation, 

Onely attended by Nerrijfa here. 

Untill her husband and my Lords returne. 

There is a Monaftery two miles off. 

And there we will abide. I do delire you 
Not to deny this impofition. 

The which my Love, and feme neceffiry 
Now layes upon me. 

Loren. Madame, with all my heart, 

I /hall obey you in all faire commands. 

for. My people do already know my mind. 

And will acknowledge you and lejjica 
In place of Lord B a fan to and my felfe. 

So fare ydu well till we (hall meet again. 

Lor. Faire thoughts and happy houres attend on you. 
Iejji, I wifh your Ladifhip all hearts content. 

Bor, I thank yen for your wifh,and am well plca/d 
To wifh it back on you : fare you well Jeffisa. Exeunt , 
Now Balthafer y as I have ever found thee honeft true, 

So let me find thee hill : take this fame letter, 

And ufc thou all th’cndevotir of a man. 

In /peed to Mantua fee. thou render this 
Into my coufins hand Dcftor Belario, 

And look what notes and garments he doth give thee, 
B.ing them I pray thee with imagin’d fpced 
Unto theTrantd.to the common Ferry 
Which Ti ades to Venice ; wafte no time in word 
But gt t thee gone,I (hall b- there before thee. 

Baltha. Madam, I go with all convenient fpeed,, 

P on Come on Ncrrijfax have worke in hand 
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That yon yet kno w not of \ weele fee out husbands } 
Before they think of us ? 

2{errifit. Shall they fee us ? 

Portia . They ftull 7{errif* .■ but in fach a hablte, 
That they fhall think we are accomplifhed 
With that we lack ; lie hold thee any wager 
When we are both accoutred like young men, 
lie prove the prettier fellow of the two. 

And weare my dagger with the braver grace. 

And fpeake betweene the change of man and boy, 

With a reed- voice, and turns two mincing fteps 
Into a tmnly ftride,and fpeake of frayes, 

Like a fine bragging youth .* and tell quaint lyes, 

Hbw honourable Ladies fought my love, 

Which! denying, they fell JickeatvLdyed. 

I could not doe withall : then lie repent, 

And wilh for all that, that I had not killd them : 

And twenty of thefe punie lyes lie tell, 

That men (hall fweare I have difeontinued fchoole 
Above a twelve-raoneth : I have wi hin my tninde, 

A thoufand raw tricks of thefe bragging lackes, 

Which I will pra&ifc. 

N err if. Why, flull wee turne to men ? 

Tort. Fie, what a qatftiorfs that ? 

If thou wertiicre a lewd Interpreter: 

But come, lie tell thee all my whole device, 

When I am in my Coach, which Hayes for ns 
At the Parke gate : and therefore haftc away, 

For we muft meafure twentie miles today. IE detent. 
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inter Clorvne and. Iejftca. 

Clow. Yes truly, for looke you, the finnesof the Father are to 
be laid upon the Children, therefore I promife you, I feare yon, I 
was alwayes plains with you, and fb now I fpeak my agitation of . 
the matter : thetefote be ofgood cheere,for truly I think you are 
damn’d, there is but one hope in it that can doe you any good, Sad 
that is but a kinde of baftard hope neither. 

JeC And what hops is that, I pray thee > 
s:;. -■ Glome . 
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Clown. Mary you may partly hops that your father got you 
nor, that ‘you are not the Jewes daughter, 

Ieffica. That were a kind of baftard hope in deed,fo thefmncs 
of my mother fhould be vifited upon me. 

Clowne. Truly then I feare yon are damn’d both by father and 
. mother : thus when*! fhun S cilia your father,TfaU into fharibdis 
your mother ; well. you are gone both wayes. 

IeJJic*. I fhall be fav'd by my husband, he hath made nr* a 
Chriftian? 

Clow. Truly the more too blame he, we were Chriftians enow 
before, een as many as could well live one by anothernhis making 
of Chriftians wil raife the price of hogs, if we grow all to be pork 
eaters, we fhall not fhortly have a rather on the coales for money. 
Enter Lorenzo. 

left. We tel my husband Lamcelet whatyou fay;here he comes. 
Loren. I fhall grow jealous ofyou fhortly Lamceletjiyou thus* 
get aiy wife into corners. 

left. N iy,you need not feare us Lorenzo , Lamcelet and I are 
out, he tels me flatly there’s no mercy for me in heaven, becanfe 
Iamajewesdaughter : and he fayes you are no good member of 
the common- weakhjfor in converting Jewes to Chriftians, you 
raife the price of porke. 3 

Loren. 1 fhall anfwer that better to the common- wealth than 
you can i he getting upofthe Negroes belly ; the Moor® is with 
child by you Lamcelet, 

dome l ft is much that the Mobrc fhould be more then rea- 

rtm noSh«r lo? tbC " “ h0nca WOma ” > fa **•< 

l, fc"* How eve . r y foole can play upon the word , I think the 
b^fl grace ofwit will fiiortly turne into filencc , and difccarfe 

esst one,y bat pa,ra,s ; 6 ° io a ' j > ba 

Clown That is done fir, they have all ftomacks. 

dta? a Wit fnapper are y°"* tlim ba tht “ ’ 

rt W * ‘xA JSP is doneto f fir > oncI y cover is the word, 

Loren. Will you cover than fir ? 

C °rvn. Not fo fir ncithcr,I know my duty. 

** Loren, Yet 
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Loren, Yet more quarrelling with occafion , wilt thou fhew 
the whole wealth of thy wit in an inftant? t pray thee underftand 

a plain man in his plain meaning: go to thy fcllowes, bid them 

cover the table, ferve in the meat, and wc wilt come in todmner; 

Clown. For the tabic fir,it (hall be ferv d in, for the meat 
(hall be cover’d, for your commmgw todmher fir , why letitbc 

as humours and conceits (hall go verne. . f 

Loren. O dcare diferetion, how his words are futed, 

The foole hath planted in his memory 
An Armic of good words, and I do knew 
A many fooles that (land in better place, 

Garnifht like him,thac for a tt lckfie word 
Defie the matter : how cheer ft thou JeJJica. 

And now good fweet fay thy opinion. 

How doft thou like the Lord Bajfamo s wife < 
lef, Paft all expre(fing,it is very meet 
The Lord Bafamo live an upright lire; 

For having fuch a blefling in his Lady, 

He findes the joyes of heaven here on earth. 

And if on earth he do not meane it. 

In reafon he (hould never come to heaven. 

W hy,if two gods (hould play fome heavenly match. 

And on the wager lay two earthly women 
And Portia one : there rouft be fomethinfc ellc 
Paund with the other, for the poore rude world 

Hath not her fellow. 

Loren. Even fuch a husband 
Haft thou of me, as fne is for a wife. 

jeh. Hay, but aske my opinion to of that. 

* • Loren. I will anone,firft let us go to dinner . 

Jefn. Hay, let me praife you while I have a ftotnack, 

Loren. No, pray thee let it ferve for tablets ke. 

Then how fo ere thou fpcakft, mong other things, 

I (hall difgeft it. - 

lek. Well,ilefet you forth. , “ 

Enter the Duke, the (Jl4agntfieoes,tAtithomo, 

BaJf<tnio,and Gratiano, 

Vteke. W hat, is eAntborno heere ? ^ Rea dy, 
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Anth. Ready,fopleafe your Grace. 

Duke. I am forry for thee, thou art come to an( wef 
A ftony Adverfiry, an inhumane wretch, 

Uncapablc of pitty,voyd,and empty 
From any dram of mercy, , 

Anth. I have heard 

Your Grace hath tane great paines to qualifie 
His rigorous courfe j but fince he (lands obdurate. 

And that no Iawfull meanes can carry me 
Out of bis envies reach, I do oppo(c 
My patience to his fury, and an arm’d 
To fuffer with a quietneffe of fpirit. 

The very tyranny and rage of his. 

Duke. Go one and call the Jew into the Court. 

Salerio. He is ready at the dore,he comes my Lord. 

Enter Shjlocke. 

Duke . Make roome,and let him .{land before our face 
Shjlodrjejths world thinks, and I tbinke fo to. 

That thou but lead’d this fafhion of thy malice, 

To thelaft hour e of aft, and then tis thought 
Thonw’lt (hew thy mercy and remorfe more ftrangCj 
Than is thy flrange apparent cruelty ; 

And where thou now exafts the penalty. 

Which is a pound of this poore Merchants flefh. 

Thou wilt not onely loofe the forfeiture, 

But touche with humane gcntleneffe and love, 

Forgive a moytie of the principal!, 

Glauncing an eye of pitty on his lofles. 

That have of late fo hudled on his backe. 

Enow to preffe a royall Merchant down ; 

And pluck commiferation of his (late. 

From braflie bo(omes,and rough hearts of flint, * 

From ftubborne Turkes,andTamrs never train’d » 

To Offices of tender curtefie j 
W e all expeft a gentle anfwer Jew. 

lew, I have poffeft your Grace of what I purpofe. 
And by our holy Sabbaoth have I fworne 
T © have the due and forfeit of my Bond, 
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Jjyou deny it, let the danger light 
V pon your Charter, and your Cities freedome. 

You’l aske me why I rather chufe to have 
A weight of Carrion flcfh,then to receive 
Three thoufand Ducats : lie not anfwer that. 

But fay it is my humour,is it anfwercd ? 

What if my houfe be troubled with a Rat, 

And l be pleafd to give ten thoufand Ducats 
To have it baind ? what, arc you anfwcrd yet ? 

Some men there are love not a gaping Pig : 

Some that are mad if they behold a Cat ; 

And others when the Bagpipe lings ith nofe. 

Cannot contain their Vrine for affetftiofi. 

Mafters of p3flion fwayes it to the mood 
Of what it likes or loathes, now for your anfwer. s 
As there is no firme reafon to.be rendred 
W hy he cmnot abide a gaping pig .* 

Why hea barmekfTe neceflary Cat : 

W hy he a wodllcn bagpipe : but of force 
Muff y eeld to fuch inevitable fh ime, 

As to off.nl himfelfe being offended : 

So can F give noreafon.nor I will not, 

More then a lodg’d hate, and a certain loathing 
1 bcare Amhoniojihzt I follow thus 
A loofing fute againft him : are you anfwercd ? 

Bajf. This is no. anfwer thou unfeeling- man, 

To excufe the currant of tby cruelty, 

lew. I am not bound to pleafe tbee with my anfwers. 
'Beijf Do all men kill the things they do not love? 

Jew. Hates any man the thing be would not kill? 

‘Bajf Every offence is not a hate at firft ? 
lew. W hat woulaft thou have a. Serpent fling thee twice? 
Antb. I pray you think you queftion with the 
You may as well goftand upon the Beach, 

And bid the mainc flood bate hisuluall height. 

You may as well ufe queftion with the W oolfe, 

•Why he hath made the Ewe bleat for the Latnbe s 
You may as well forbidche snountaine of Pines 




the MmhdxtofVmce, 

To wag their high tops, and to make no noife, 

W hen they are Iretren with the gufts cf heaven ; 
You may aswelldoany thing moft hard 
As (eeke to fofren that then which what’s harder,* 
His Jew ilh Heart ? therefore I do befeech you 
Make no more ( ff. rs,ufe no farther meancs, 

But with all briefe and plainc convenimcy 
Let me have judgement, and the /enrhis will; 

Baf. For thy three thoufand Ducats here is fix, 
lew. If every Ducat in fix thoufand Ducats 
Were in fix parts*, and every part a Ducat, 



I would not draw them, l would havemy Bond. 

Z>«f*e.How (halt th„u hope for mercy rendring none? 

Aw.W hat judgement fhall I dread doing no wrong ? 
Y cu have among y «u many a purchaft ilavc, 

Which like your Aflls,and your Dogs and Mules, 

Y ou ufc in ab/edf and in flavifti parts, 

Becaufe you bought tbun,fhali i fey to you. 

Let them be frec^arry them to your heires ? 

W hy fweat they under burthcns?let their beds 
Be madeas fbfcasyotirs,and let their paJlats 
Be feafon’d with fuch viands.*you will anfwer. 

The flaves are ours,fo do I anfwer you 
The pound of flefh which I demaund of him 
Js decrely bought, as mine^nd 1 will have it s 
If you deny me,fie upon yqur Law* 

There is no force in the Decrees of Venice : 

I fland for fit gement, anfwer Chall I have it?' 

Buk, Upon my power I may difraiffc this Court, 
Unlefle Betlane a learned D.tftor, 

VV hom I have fent for to determine this. 

Come here to day ? 

Sal. My Lord, h t re ftayes without 
A meffcnger with letters from theDodor, 

New come from r Padu a. 

®*V* B, if) g u* the Letters. Call rheMeffengfcr. 

*0' Good cheere Ant homo : what man, courage VCU 
1 hr Jew fhall have my fldh,biood,bones and all, 
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Ere thou (hale lofe for me one drop of bloud. 

oAnth. I am a tainted Weather of the flockc, 

Meetcft for death, the wcakeft kinde of fruit 
Drops earlieft to the ground, and fo let me j 
You cannot better be imploy’d, B.ajfanio, 

T hen to live ftill and write mine Epitaph ? 

Enter 2{errijfa. 

Duke, Came you from Tadua from Be liar to ? 

Her. From both : my L. Bellario greets your Grace. 

Batf. Why doft thou whet thy knife fo carneftly ? 

Jew, To cut the forfeiture from that Bankrout there, \ 

Grat. Not on thy foule : bat on thy foule harfb J e w. 
Thou mak’ft thy knife keene : but no mettle can, 

No, not the hangmans axe heare halfe the keenneffe 
Of thy fharp envie : can no prayers pearce thee ? 

Jew . No,uone that thou haft wit enough to make. 

Grat , O be thou damn’d, inexecrable dog, - 
And for thy life let juftice be accufd ; 

Thoualmoft mak’ft me waver in my faith, 

To hold opinion with Pythagorat , 

Thatfoulcs of Animals infufe themfelves 
Into the trunks of men : Thy currifti fpirit 
Govern’d a W ©olfe,wbo hang’d for humane (laughter. 
Even from thegallowes did his fell foule fleet. 

And whileft thou layeft in thy unhallowed damme ; 

Infuld it felfe in thee : for thy defires 

Are woolvifh,bloady,ftarv’d,and ravenous. 

lew. Till thou canft raile the feale from off'my Bond, 
Thou but oftendft thy lungs to fpeakc fo loud : 

Repaire thy witgood youth, or it will fall 
Tocurelefieminc. IftandfbrLaw. 

Duke. This letter from Bellario doth commend 
A young and learned Dodor to our Court : 

Where is he? 

Ner. He attendeth here hard by. 

To know your anfwer whether youle admit him,' 
‘Duke, W ith all my heart: fome three or foure of you 
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Go give him curteous condud to this place, 

Meanctime the Court (hall heare Bellario' s Letter. 

Your Grace (hall underftand, that at the receit of your Letter, I 
am very ficke.but in the infant that your meflenger came, in lo- 
ving vifitation was with me a yong Dodor of Borne, his name is 
Balthafar : I acquainted him with the caufe in controverfie be- 
tween the lew and Anthonie the Merchant; we turned ore many 
books together, he is furnifhed with my opinion,which bettered 
with his own learning, the greataeffe whereof I cannot enough 
commend, comes with him at my importunity , to fill up your 
Graces requeft in my ftead. I bcfcech you let his lack of yeares be 
no impediment to let him lack a reverend eftimation, for I never 
knew fo young a body with fo old a head : I leave him to your 
Gracious acceptance, whofe tryall fhall better publifli his com- 
mendation. 

Enter Portiafor Balthazar. 

Duke, You heare the learn’d Bellario what he writes. 

And here I take it is the Dodor come. 

Give me your hand, come you from old Bellario ? 

For. I did my Lord. 

Duke. You are welcome, take your place : 

Are you acquinted with the difference. 

That holds this prefeut queftion in the Court ? 

For. I am enformed throughly of the caufe. 

Which is the Merchant here ? and which the lew ? 

Duke, Anthoniofind old S by lock* >both ftand forth. 

Tor. Is your name Shjloek,e ? 

lew, Shylocke is my name. 

Per. Ofaftrange nature is the fute you follow. 

Yet in fuch rule, that the Venetian Law 
Cannot impugne you as you do proceed. 

You ftand within his danger, do you not ? 

tAnt. Ijfohe fayes. 

Per. Do you cohfeflc the Bond? 

An, I do, 

Por. Then muft the Jew be mercifull. 

Shy, On what compulfion muft I,tell me that? 

Per. V: 
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For. The qualitie of mercy is not ftraind. 

It droppeth as the genrleraine from heaven 
Upon the place beneath ; it is twice bleft. 

It blefleth hitn that gives,and him that takes. 

Tis mightieftin the mightie(l,it becomes 
The throned Monarch better then his Crowne. 

His fceprer fhewes the force of temporall power, 

• The attribute to awe and majeftic, 

Wherein doth fit the dread and feare of Kings : 

But mercy is above this fceptred fway. 

It is enthroned in the hearts of Kings, 

It is in attribute to God himfelfe ; 

And earthly power doth then fhcw likeft gods, 

W hen mercy feafbns juftice : therefore Jew, 

Though j'uftiee be thy plea,confider this. 

That in the courfe of juftice none of us 
Should fee falvation : wc do pray for mercy. 

And that fame prayer, doth teach us all to render 
The deeds of mercy. *1 have fpoke thus much 
To mittigate the j'uftiee of thy plea. 

Which if thou folio w,this ftrift Court of Venice 
Muft needs give fentencc ’gainft the Mer chant there. 

Shy. My deeds upon my head, I crave the Law, 

The penalty and forfeit of my Bond: 

Tor. Is he not able t© difeharge the money ? 

Bajf. Yes, here I tender it for him in the Court, 
Yca,twice the fuenmeif that will not fufllce, 

I will be bound to pay it ten times ore 
On forfeit on my hands, my head, my heartj 
If this will not furfice,it muft appeare 
That malice bcares down truth. And I befeechyou 
Wreft once the Law to your authority, 

To do a great right.do a little wrong. 

And curbe this cruell Devill of his will. 

For. It mu ft not be.there is no power hfeniee 
Can alter a Decree eftablifhed : 

’Twill be recorded for a precedent. 

And many an errour by the fame example 
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Will ruSi into the ft ate, it cannot b e. 

shy. A Daniel come to judgement : yea a Daniel t 
O wife young Judge, how I do honour thee. 

For. I pray you let me looke upon the Bond.. 

Shy. Here ’tis moft reverend Do&or,here it isi 
For. Shylocke, there's thrice thy money offer’d thee, 

Shy. An oath, an oath,I have an oath in heaven. 

Shall I lay perjury upon my foule ? 

No , not for Venice. 

Tor ♦ Why this Bond is forfeit, 

And lawfully by this the Jew may claime 
A pound of flefh,to be by him cut off; 

Neereft the Merchants heart : be mercifull. 

Take thrice thy money ,bid me teare the Bond. 

Shy. When it is paid according co the tenure. 

It doth appeare you are a worthy Judge, 

You know thelaw,your cxpofition 

Hath been moft found : I charge you by the Law, 

Whereof you are a well deferring Piller, 

Proceed to judgement : by my foule I fweare, 

There is no power in the tongue of man 
To alter me,I flay here on my Bond. 

® Ant. Moft heartily Idobefeech the Court 
To give the judgement. . 

For, Why than thus if is, 

You muft prepare your bofomc for his knife. 

Shy. O noble j'udge,0 excellent youpg man, 

Por. For the intent and pnrpofc of the Law 
Hath full relation to the penalty. 

Which here appeare th due upon the Bond, 
lew. Tis very true : © wife and upright j'udge, 

How much more elder art thou then thy looks ? 

Tor. Therefore lay bare your bofomc. 
lew, I, his breaft, >" 

Sofayes the Bond,doth it not noble j’udge ? 

Neereft his heart,thofeare the very words. 

Por. It is fo,arc there ballance here to weigh the flefh ? 
lew. I have them ready. 

Par.Hav 
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For. Hayeby foine'Snrj’eon Shilocke on your charge, 
Toftop his wounds, lefthe do bleed todeath. 

Jew. Is it fo nominated in the Bond ? 

For. It is not fo e.xpreft,but what of that ? 

Twere good yoti do lo much' for charity. 

Jew. I cannot finde it,tis not in the Bond. 

For. You M . rchant,ha v e you any thingto fay ? 

<tAnt. But little ; I am arm’d and well prepar’d; 

Give me your hand Bajfanio,f. are you well, 
Greevenotthatlam faine to this for you : 

For herein Fortune fhowes her felfe more kind 

Then is her cuftome : it is ftill her life 

To let the wretched man out- live his wealth, 

To view with hollow' eye and ivrifikledbrow. 

An age of poverty ’■ from which lingeing pennance 
Of fuch mifery doth fhe cut me oft. 

Commend me to your honourable wife, 

Tell her the procefie of Antbonio’s end. 

Say how I lov’d you,fpeak me faire in death : 

And when the Tale is told, bid her be judge, 

Whether Bnfanio had not once a hove a 
Repent but you that you fhall loofe your friend. 

And he repents not that he payes your debt ; 

For if the lew do cut but deep enough, 
lie pay it inftancly with all my heart. 

Baf. tsintboxio, lam married to a wife, 

W Inch is as deer e to me as life it felfe, t 

But life it felfe, my wife, and all the world, 

Are not with me efteem’d abovereby life. 

I would lofe all,I,facrifize them all 
Here to this DeviU,to deliver you. Q . 

Per. Y our wife would give you little thanks for that? 
If fhe were by to heare you.make the offer. 

Gjra I have a wife, who I proteft I love, 

I would (he were in heaven, fo fhe could 
Intreat fome power to change this cutrifh Jew. 

Ner. Tis well you offer it behind her back, 

The wifh would make elfe an unquiet feoufe. 



the Merchant of Venice . 

/w.Thefe be theChriftian husbands, I havea daughter, 
W ould any of the ftocke of, Bnrrabtu 
Had been her husband, rather then a Chriftian. 

We trifle time, l pray thee purfue fentence. 

Per . A pound of that fame Merchants flefh is thine. 
The Court awards it, and, the law doth give it. 

Jew. Moft rightfull Judge. 

Tor. And you muft cut this flefh from eft his breaft, 
The law alowes it, and the Court awards it. 

Jew. Moft learned j"udge,a fentence , come prepare. 
Per. Tarry a little, there is fome thing elfe, 

This Bond doth give thee here no j ot of blcud, 

The words exprefly are a pound of flefh : 

Take then thy Bond, take thou thy pound of flefh. 

But in the cutting it, if theudoeftfhed 

One drop of Chriftian bloud, thy lands and goods 
Are by the Lawcs of Venice confifeate 
Unto the State of Venice. - 
Grat. O uprightjudge, 

Marke Jew.O learned Judge. 

Shy. Is that the Law ? 

For, Thy felfe (halt feethe Adi : 

For as thou urgeft j”uftice,be afiur’d 

Thou fhalt have j’ufticc more then thou deflr’ft. 

Grat. O learned judge, marke Jew, a learned judge. 
lew. I take bis offer then, pay the bond thrice. 

And let the Chriftian go. 

Bajf. Here is the money. 

Por. Soft, the lew fhall have all j*uftice,(bfc no haft, 
He fhall have nothing but the penalty. 

§r*t, O Icw,an upright Iudge'.a learned Iudge. 

Per. Therefore prepare thee to cut off the flefh, 

Shed thou no bloud, nor cut thou lefle nor more. 

But j*uft a pound of flefh: if thou tak’ft more. 

Or leffethen ajufl pound, belt but fo much 
As makes it lighter heavie in the fubftance. 

Or the divifion ofthe twentieth part 
Of one poore fcruple,nay if the fcale do turne 

Ha 
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Bat in the eftimationofa haire. 

Thou dyeft,and all thy goods are confifcate. 

Grat. A fccond Daniel ,a Daniel Jew : 

Now Infidell I have you on the hip. 

Por. Why doch the lew paufe, take thy forfeiture. 
Shy. Give me my principalhand let me go. 

'Baft. I have it ready for thee, here it is. 

Per. He hath refufd it in the open Court, 

He fhall have mecrely j’uftice and his Bond. 

Grat. ADaniel flill fay I,afecond Daniel, 
Itbankethee lew for teaching me that word. 

Shy. Shall I not have barely my principal! ? 

Por. Thou ft>3lt have nothing but the forfeiture 
To be fo taken at thy perill lew. 

Shy. Why then the Devill give him good of it ? 
lie ftay no longer queftion. 

Por. Tarry lew, 

The Law hath yet another hold on you. 

Jt is enadted in the Lawes of Venice , 

Jf it be prooved sgainft an alien. 

That by dire<ff,cr indire <ft attempts 
He feek the life of any Citizen, 

The party ’gainft the which he doth contrive. 

Shall feaze on halfe bis goods, the other halfe 
Comes to the privie Coft:r of the State, 

And the offenders life lies in the mercy 
Of the Duke onely Againft all other voyce. 

In which predicament I fay thou ftandft : 

For it appeares by manifeft proceeding, 

That indire(fly,and diredlly too , 

Thou haft contrived sgainft thevery life 
Of the defendant : andthou haft incurr’d 
The danger formerly by me rchcarft. 

Downe therefore, and beg mercy of the Duke. 

Gra. Beg that thou maift have leave to hang thy felf 
And yet thy wealth being forfeit to the State, 

Thou haft not left the value of a cord, 

Therefore thou muft be hang’d at the States charge. 
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Duke. That tbcu {halt fee the difference ofourfpirit, 
I pardon thee thy life before thou ask e it : 

For halfe thy wealth iti soAnthonio’s, 

The other halfe comes to the gcnerall State, 

W hich humbleneffc may drive unto a fine. 

Per. I for theState,not for jtnthonio. 

Shy. Nay, take my life and alI,pardon not that. 

You take my houfe,when you do take the prop 
That doth Maine my houfe : you take my life 
W hen you do take the meancs whereby I live. 

Por. What mercy can you render him Anthonioi 

Grat. A halter gratie, nothing elfefor Gods fake. 

*s4nth. So pleafe my Lord the Duke,and all the Court, 
To quit the fine for one halfe of his goods, 

I am content : fo he will let me have 
The other halfe in ufe,to render it 
Upon bis death unto the Gentleman 
That lately ftole his daughter. 

Two things piovided more,that for this favour 
He prefeutiy become a Chriftian : 

The other, that he do record a gift 
Heic in the Court, of all he dies pofleft. 

Unto his fbnne Lorenzo and his daughter. 

Duke. He fhall do this,or clfc I do recant 
The pardon that I late pronounced here. 

<Por. Art thou contented Jew ? what doft thou fay ? 

Shy. I am content. 

Por. Clarke, draw a deed of gifr. • 

Shy. I pray you give me leave to go from hence, 

I am not well, fend the deed after me. 

And I will figne it. 

|. Duke. Get thee gone,but do it. 

„ • In fhriftning fhalt thou have two Godfathers; 

Had I been judge, thou fhouldfthave had ten more, 

*f lec . to t ^ lc g a 'I°wes,not to the Font. Exit, 

r Duke. Sit I intreat you heme with me to dinner. 

~ humbly do defire your Graces pardon, 

1 muft away this night toward Padua, 

~~ Hi 
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And it is meet I prefently let forth. 

Duke. I am forry that your Icifure ferves you not. 
Authonio t gTm(is this Gentleman; 

For in my mind y arc much bound to him. ^ 

Exit *Dftk£ and hu trainc* , 

Ba(f. Moll worthy Gentleman, r and my friend 
Have by your wifedome been this day acquitted 
Of grievovs penalties, in lie u whereof, 

Three thoufan J Ducats due unto the lew, 

We freely cops yourcourtious paines wichall. 

*Ant . And ftand indebted over and above 

In love and fcrvice to you ever- more . 

Par . He is well paid that is well fatisfied, 

Arid I delivering you, am fatisfied, 

And therein do account my felfo well paidj 
My minde was never yet more mercinary. 

J pray you know me when wemeetagaine, 

I wifh you wel),and lo 1 take my leave. 

'Bajf. Deere fir.of force I mtift attempt you further 
Take fome remembrance of us as a tribute, 

Not as fee *. grant me two things I’ pray you, 

Not to deny me, and to pardon me. 

Par. You preffe me farre.and therefore I will yeeldj 
Give me your Gloves,Ile weare them for your fake, 
And for your love lie take this Ring from you. 

Do not draw back your hand, ile take no more. 

And you in love fhall not deny me this. 

Baf. This Ring good fir, alas it is a trifle, 

I will notfhame my felfe to give you this. 

• Por. I will have nothing clfc but onety this. 

And now me thinkes I have a mind.to it. 

Baf. There’s m ore depends on this then on the value 
The deareft Ring in Venice will I give you. 

And find it out by proclamation, 

Onely for this I pray you pardon me. 

Por. I fee fir you are litjerall in offers. 

You taught me firft to beg, and now me thinks 

You teach me how a begger ftiould be anfwered. 
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EajfCipad fir.tbisRing was given me by my wife. 

And when flip pur it cn,fhe made me vow, 

That Uhculd neither fell, nor give, nor loofeir. 

Por. That f cule ferves mar y men to fave their gifts, 

And it ycur wife be nor a mad woman. 

And know how well I have deferv'd this Ring, 

She would not hold out enemy for ever, 

For giving it to me : wdl, peace be with you. Exeunt. 

4ntb. My L. Bajfunio, let him have the Ring, 

Let bisdefervingsand my love withall 
Be valued ’gainft your wives, coromandement. 

Baf. Go Grathno, tume and over-take him, 

Give him the Ring.and bring him if thou canft 

Unto sinthonio'shoufr, away, make haft. Exit Gratiano. 

Come, you and I will thither prefently, 

Andin the morning early will weboth 

Flie toward Beimont } come Anthonio . Exeunt. 

Enter Nerrifa. 

Pen Enquire the lewes houfe out, give him this deed, 

And letrbim figne ir,weeT away to night, 

And be a day before our husbands home : 

This deed will be well welcome to Lorenzo. 

Enter Cjratia.no, ■ a 

Grot. Faire fir, you are well ore-tane : 

My Lord Baf ante upon more advice, 

Hath fent you here this Ring, and doth intreat 
Yeur company at dinner. 

For. Thar cannot be j • 

His Ring I do accept moft thankfully. 

And io I pray you tell him : furthermore, 

I pray you ftis\y my youth old Shylocks houfe. 

Gfat. T hat will Ido. 

N er. Sir, I would fpeak with you .• 

He fee if I can get my husbands Ring, 

\Vhtch I did make him fwcare to keep for ever. 

Fw.Thou 
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1 P«r .Thou maifl I warrantee dull have old {wearing 
That they did give the Rings a way to m en ; 

Bat weel out-face them,and out-fWeare them to : 

A way, make hafte,thou knoweft where I will tarry. 

Ner. Come.good fir, will you (hew me to this home. 

Enter Lorenzs and leffica, (Exeunt. 

Lor. The Moone (bines bright. In fuch a night as this. 
When the fweet wind did gently kiffe the trees, 

And they did make no noyfe,in fuch a night 
Troylus me thinks mounted the Trojan walls. 

And figh’d hisfoule toward the Grecian tents , 

Where Crejfed lay that night. 

IeJJi. In luchanight 

Did Thisbie fearefully ore-trip the dew, 

. And faw the Lyons bado w ere himfelfe. 

And ranne diimayed away. 

Loren. In filch a night 
Stood Dido with a Willow in her hand 
Upon the wilde fea bankes, and waft her Love 
To comeagaineto Carthage. 

IeJJ. In fuch a night 
Medea gathered the inchantedhearbs 
That did renew old Bfin. 

Loren. In fuch a night 
Did leffica fteale from the wealthy lew. 

And with an unthrift Love did runne from V tnice i 
As farre as ’Belmont. 

IeJJi. In fuch a night 

Did young Lorenz.o fweare he lov’d her well, 

Stealing her foulc w ith many vowes of faith. 

And nere a true one. _ 

Loren. In fuch a night 
Did pretty leffica ( like a little brow ) 

Slander her Lo?e,and he forgave it her. 

left. 1 would out-night you did no body come : » 

Butharke,I hearc the footing of a man. 

Enter a Mejfenger. 

Loren. Who comes fo fall in filence of the night ? 

Mefen-h 
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Meffen. A friend. 

Loren. A friend, what friend, your name I pray you friend ? 
eftfejf. Stephana is my naoae,and I bring word 
My MiftrefTe will before the breakc of day 
Be here at Belmont fat d oth ftray about 
By holy croffes, where be kneels and prayes 
For happy wedlock houres. 

Loren. W ho comes with her ? 

Mef. None but a holy Hermit and her maid i 
I pray you is my Matter yet returnd ? 

Loren. He is not, nor we have not heard from him.; 

But go we in I pray thee IeJJca , 

And ceremonioufly let us prepare 

Some welcome for the Miftrcs of the houfe. Enter Clawm, 

(flown. Solar fola, wo ha,hofoIa,fola. 

Loren , Who calls ? 

clown. Sola, did you fee M.Z>««*,and M. Lorenzo fdiafok. 
Loren.Ltuve hollowing raan,hcere. 

C/<w».Sola, where, where ? 

Loren, Heere. 

Clown. Tell him there’s a Pott come from my Matter, with his 
home full of good newes, my Matter will be here ere morning 
fweet {oule. 

Loren, Let’s in, and there expe<tt their comming, 

And yet no matter : why bould we go in? 

My friend *?#f^>#»,figaifie I pray you 
Within the houfe,your Miftres is at hand. 

And bring your mufique foorth into the ayre. 

How fweet the tnoon-Iight fleeps upon this banke. 

Here willwe fir, and let the founds of mufique 
Creepe in our eareslofc ftiincfie,and the night 
Become the tutches of fweet harmony i 
Sit IeJJica,lookc how the floore of heaven 
Is thick inlayed with pattens of bright gold. 

There’s not the fmalleft orbe which thou beholdft, 
l>uc in his motion like an Angel lings, 

Still quiring to the young-eyed Cherubins ; 

J>nch harmony is in immortall foules, 

I But 
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But wbilft this muddy vefture of decay 
Doth grofly clofe it in,wc cannot heare it : 

Gome hoe, and wake T>iana with a himne, 

With fwectefttutches pearce your Miftreseare, 

And draw her home with Mufique. PUj Mufatee. 
Itffu I am never merry when I heare fweet Mufique. 
Loren. The rcafon is, your fpirits are attentive : 

For do but note a wilde and wanton heard, 

Or race of youthfull and unhandled Colts, 

Fetchim* mad bounds,bcllowing 2 nd neighing loud^ 
Which is the bote condition of their bioud, 

3 f they but heare perchance a trumpet found, 

Or any ayre'of mufique touch their eares. 

You (hall perceave them make a mutuall fraud. 

Their favage eyes turn’d to a modeft gaze, 

By the fweet power of Mufique : therefore the Poet 
Did faine that Orphem drew trees, ftones, and floods;. 
Since naught fo ftockifh hard and full of rage, 

But mufique for the time doth change his nature, 

The man that hath no mufique in htmfelfe, 

Nor is not mov’d with concord of fweet founds. 

Is fit for treafotis,fi.ratagems,and fpoiles. 

The motions of his Ipirit are dull as night, 

And his affettionsdarke as Tenehns: 

Letnofuch man be trufted : markethemuiiquc. 

Enter Portia and. Nerrijfa. 

Tor. That light we fee is burning in my hall : 

How farre that little candle tbrowes his beames: 

Sofhines a good deed in a naughty world. 

Tier. When the Moon /hone we did not fee the candle. 
Por. So doth the greater glory dimme the leffe, 

A fiibftitute fhines brightly as a King, 

Untill a king be by, and then his flate 
Empties it felfe,as doth an inland brook e- 
Into the maine of waters : rnuficke harke. 

Tier. It is.your rnuficke Madame of the heufe, 
por. Notliing is good I fee without tefpeft. 

Me thinks it founds" muck fleeter then by day. 
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Tier. Silence beflowes that vertue on it Madam. 

Por. The Crow doth (ing as fweetly as the Larke, 
When neither is attended : and I thinke 
The Nightingale if /he /hould fing by day. 

When every Goofe is cackling, would be thought 
No better a Mufician then the Renne. 

How many things by feafon,feafon’d are 

To the right praife,and true perfection : j 

Peace,how the Moonc flecps with Endimien, 

And would not be awak'd. 

Loren. That is the voyce. 

Or I am much deceiv’d, of Portia. 

Rw.He knows me as the blind man knows the cuckoe, 
By the bad voyce. 

Loren. Deere Lady welcome home. 

Por. We have been praying for our husbands welfare, 
Which /peed we hope the better for our word* : 

Are they return’d ? 

Loren. Madam,they are not yet : 

But there is come a Meffengcr before, 

To fignifie their comming. 

Por. Go in Nerrijfa , 

Give order to my fervants,that they take 
No note at all of our being abfent hence. 

Nor you Lorenzo, lejfica nor you. 

Loren. Your husband is at hand, I heare his trumpet. 
We arc no tell-tales Madam, feare you not. 

Por. This night me thinks is but the day light ficke. 

It lookes a little paler, tis a day, 

Such as the day is when the Sunne is hid. 

Enter r Baffamo i s/4nthonio,Gratiano.and their 
followers. 

Pajf. . W e fhould hold day with the Antipodes , 

Ifyou would walke in abfence of the Sunne. 

Por* Let me give light, but let me not be light. 

For a light wife doth make a heavie husband. 

And never be Bajfanit fo for me. 

But God fort all ; you are welcome homeiny Lord. 
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£ a f.l thank you Madam, give welcome to my friend 
This is the man, this is vfnthonio y 
To whom I am fo infinitely bound. ... 

Per. You fhould in all fenfe be much bound to him> 
For as I heare he was much bound for you. 

Ant h. No more then I am well acquitted of. 

Per. Sir, you are very welcome to our houfe ; 

It mud appeare in other wayes then words. 

Therefore I fcantthisbrcathingcourtefie. 

Grat. By yonder moonc I fweare you do me wrong, 
Infaith I gave it to the Judges Clarke, 

Would he were gelt that had it for my part, 

Since you do take it Love fo much at heart. 

Tor. A quarrell hoe already, what’s the matter ? 

Grat. About a hoope of gold, a paltry Ring 
That fhe did give me,whofe p >fie was, 

For all the world like Cutlers Poetry 
Upon a knife,!, owe mc^and leave me not. 

Ner. What talke you of the pofie or the value •* 

You fwore to me when I did give it you, 

That you would weare it till your houre of death. 

And that it fliculd lie with you in your grave. 

Though not for me, yet for your vehement oathes. 
You fhould have been refpe&ive, and have kept it. 
Gave it a Judges Clarke : no god’s my judge. 

The Clarke will nere weare haire on’s face that had ie. 

Grat. He will, and if he live to be a man . 

Nerrijfa. I, if a woman live to be a man. 

GV*f .Now by this band I gave it to a youth, 

A kind ofboy.a little ferubbed boy, 

No higher then thy feife, the judges Clarke, 

A prating boy that begg’d it as a fee, 
f could not for my heart deny it him. 

Por. Y ou were to blame, I mutt be plain with you. 
To part fo flightly with your wives firft gift, 

A thing iluck on with oathes upon your finger. 

And fo riveted with faith uato your flefh. 

I gave my Love a Ring, and made him fweare 
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Never to part with iqand here he flands, 

I dare befworne for him he would not leave it, 
Nor pluck it from bis finger, for the wealth 
1 bat the world Matters. Nowin faith Gratiane, 
You give your wife too unkind a caufe of griefc. 
And ’twere to me I fhould be mad at it. 

Tajf. \V by I were beft to cut thy left hand 
And lwearc I loft the Ring defending it. 

Grat. My Lord Bajfamo gave his Ring away 
Unto the Judge that begg’d it, and indeed 
Deferv’d it to : and then the bey his Clarke 
That tooke fome pains in wtiting,he begg’d mine. 
And neither man nor matter would take ought 
But the two Rings. 

Por. What Ring gave you my Lord ? 

Not that J hope which you receiv’d of me. 

2 Ujf. If I could adde a lie unto a fault, 

I would deny it : but you fee my finger 
Hath not the Ring upon it, it is gone. 

Por. Even fo voyd is your falfe heart of truth. 

By heaven J will nere come in your bed 
Untill I fee the Ring ? 

Ner. Nor I in yours 
Till I againe fee mine. 

Bajf. Sweet Portly 

Ifyou did know to whom I gave the Ring, 

If you did know for whom I gave the Ring, 

And would conceive for what I gave the Ring, 
And how unwillingly I left the Ring, 

W hen naught would be accepted but the Ring, 

Y cu would abate the ftrefigth of your difpkafure. 

Tor. If you had knowne the vertue of the Ring*. 
Or halfe her worthintffe that gave the Ring 
Or your own honour to contain? the Ring,'* 

You would not then have parted with ihe Ring : 
W hat man is there fo much unreafonable. 

If you had pleald to have defended it 
With any termes of zeale, wanted the modefty 
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To urge the thing held as a ceremony : 

N^rriffa teaches me. what to belceve, 

He die for’c.but fome worn in had the Ring. 

Taj]. No by my honour Madam,by my foule ' 

No woman had it ( but a Civill Doftor, 

Which did refute three thoufand Ducats ofme. 

And begg’d the Ring,the which I did denie him. 

And fuffered him to go difpleafd away, 

Even he that had held up the very life 
Of my deere friend. What fhould I fay fweet Lady, 

I was inforc’d to fend it after him, 

I was befet with fliame and courtefie, 

My honour would not let ingratitude 
So much befmere it : pardon me good lady, 

For by thefe bleffed candles of the night. 

Had you been there, I thinke you would have begg’d 
The Ring of me to give the worthy Doctor. 

Tor. Let not thatDottor ere come nere tny houfe. 

Since he hath got the jewell that I loved, 

And that which you did fweare to keepe for me, 

I will become as liberall as you, 
lie not deny him any thing I have, 

No, not my body, nor my husbands bed : 

Know him I (hall, l am well fore of it. 

Lie not a night from home. W atch me like Argue, 

If you do not,if I be left alone, 

Now by mine honour, Which isyetmineowne. 

He have that Do&or for my bedfellow. 

Ner. And I his Clarke ; therefore be well advifd. 

How you do leave me to mineowne protection. 

Gra. W ell, do you fo : let not me take him then. 

For if I do,Ue marre the young Clarks Pen. 

etAmh. I am the unhappy fnbjcft of thefe quarrels. 

Por. Sir,grive not you,you.are welcome notwithftandin 
Bajf. Portia , forgive me this enforced wrong, 

S And in the hearing of thefe many friends 

I fweare to thee, even by thine own fairc eyes, 

W herein 1 fee my felfe. 
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Por. Marke you but that ; 

In both mine eyes he doubly fees himfelfe : 

In each eye one, fweare hy ycur double felfe. 

And there’s an oath oferedir. 

R Bajf. Nay, but hcare me : 

Pardon this fault,and by my foule I fweare 
1 never more will breake an oath with thee. 

tAnth.l once did lend my body for his wealth, 

W hich but for him that had your husbands Ring, 

Had quite mifcariied. I dare be bound again e. 

My foule upon the feifeit,that your Lord 
W ill never more breake faith advifcdly. 

For. Then you fhall be his furety : give him this. 
And bid him keep it better then the other. 

Anth. Here Lord “Sajfanio, fweare to keep this Ring. 

Baf By heaven it is the fame I gave the Dcdtor. 

Por. I had it of him : pardon me Baffanio, 

For by this Ring the Dottor lay with me. 

Ner. And pardon me my gentle Gratiano , 

For that lame ferubbed boy the Dodors Clarke, , 

In lieu oi this,laft night did lie with me. 

Cjrat. W hy,this is like the mending of highwayes 
In Sommer, where the wayes are faire enough. 

W har,are we Cuckolds ere wc have deferv’d it? 

Por . Speake not fo grofly,you are all amaz’d j 
Here is a Letter, reade it at your leafure, 

It comes from Padua from Bellario , 

There you fhall find that Portia was the Doftor, 
Nerrijfa there her Clarke. Lorenzo here 
Shall witntfle I fet forth as fooneasyou, 

And even but now returnd : I have not yet 
Entred my heufe. Anthonio you are welcome. 

And I have better newes in ftore for you. 

Then you expert : unfeale this letter foone,. 

There you fhall find three of your Argofies, 

Are richly come to harbour leaainly. 

You mail not know by what ftrange accident 
I chanced ©n this Letter. 
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cs4»th. I am dumb. 

Batf. Were you the Do$or,and I knew you not ? 

gra. W ere you the Clark that is to. make ma cuckold? 

Ner. I but the Clarke that never meanes to do it, 
Unlefle he live untill he be a man . 

! Bajf , ( Sweet Do&or ) you (hall be my bedfellow, 

W hen I am abfenr,then lie with my wife. 

*An ,( Sweet Ladyjyou have given me life and living j 
For here I reade for certaine that my fhips 
Are fafely come to Rode. 

“Bor, How now Lorenzo ■ 

My Clarke hath feme good comfort* to for you. 

Ner. T,and He give them him without a fee. 

There do I give to you and lejjica , 

From the rich Jew, a fpeciall deed of gift 
After his death.of all he dies pofleft of. 

Loren.Ynts Ladies, you drop Manna in the way 
Of ftarved people. 

Par. It is almoft morning, 

And yet I am fure you are not fatisfied 
Of thefe events at full. Let usgo in. 

And charge us there upon inter gatorics, 

And we will anfwer all things faithfully. 

Grat. Let it befo,the firft intergatory 
That my Nerrtjfa fhall be fworne on, is. 

Whether til) the next night flhe had rather ftay, 

©r go to bed now,being two houres to day : 

But were the day come,I fliould wifhit darkc 
Till I were couching with the Do&ors Clarke. 
Well,while I live, lie feare no other thing 
So fore,as keeping fafe N err if as Ring. 

f Exeunt 

FINIS. 
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